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Around Town. 


The leniency shown the Jarvis brothers by 
Justice Rose was doubly unexpected. The 
judge is esteemed to be the severest one on the 
bench and ex policeman Jarvis was hardly the 
one who had any reason to expect much mercy. 
True, his claim that he was not an habitual 
criminal had something in it, but the fact re- 
mains that he had been a guardian of the peace 
for many years, knew what wes right, and on at 
least three noteworthy occasions chose what was 
wrong, in every case his choice showing repul- 
siveand brutalinstincts. It seems tome if men 
should be punished severely for anything it is 
when three big, hulking brutes set upon one man 
and pound him to pieces. A man who will do 
that is no good, and if I were a judge I would 
give him lodgings in a dark cell and let the 
poor boy who had been tempted to theft or the 
weak woman who has wandered into sin have 
achance. Mercy is a beautiful thing, but the 
way it is sometimes shown is a marvel. Big, 
strong men find tender mercy for down- 
right and most cowardly brutality, while the 
weak who have scarcely power to resist are 
given the worst of it. It but reminds us of the 
relic of barbarism which still exists in our laws, 
guarding property with rigid and unforgiving 
severity, while offences against the person such 
as unprovoked assaults and murderous attacks 
are excused, drunken brawlings, kickings 
and wife beatings are passed over as trivial 
matters. The poor woman who steals a loaf of 
bread is punished more severely than the in- 
human husband who kicks his wife about the 
room or beats her over the head with a poker! 
I admire the idea of British fair play too 
much to see fellows like the three Jarvises let 
loose to thump some poor, inoffzasive wayfarer 
ér vent their malignant spleen on a traveling 
companion, If two men have a fight ard each 
one has a fair show, I can imagine a judge 
letting them go with a rebuke if they promise 
never to do it again, but when it is three to 
one they deserve six months or a year. 
— 
Talking about criminals, Donald Morrison, 
the Megantic outlaw, though he had the blood 
of a fellow baing on his hands excited a vast 
deal of sympathy, and I confess I felt some- 
what sorry to see him captured, particularly 
when there is a very considerable suspicion of 
treachery connected with it. He held the fort 
against all comers, and made the squad of 
Montreal policeman, headed by Judge Dugas, 
look wonderfully absurd. His crime was per- 
petrated-in a defence of what he thought was 
right and “square,” and theugh it did not 
make it less acrime he excited sympathy by 
his courage and determination. There is a 
note of wonderful pathos, too, in the little in- 
cident which preceded hisarrest. He had come 
home to his father’s house and his old mother 
filled his pockets with bread and put up a bottle 
of milk for him and gave hima blanket. Read- 
ing the story one can’t help seeing the poor old 
mother who loved her boy all the more tenderly 
because he had been outlawed in a + truggle for 
what he esteemed his rights. One can hear 
her trembling words of caution and advice, and 
can imagine the touch of those kindly old hands 
as she handed him her little provision for his 
night in the woods. What were the fugitive's 
thoughts as he sat in the little kitchen watch- 
ing his mother making preparations for his 
wants, and how overcome she must have been 
when she saw the policemen carrying away 
her wounded son. There is not half as much 
brutality in the murder that Morrison com- 
mitted and the fight that he made for liberty, 
as in the beating given by the three Jarvises to 
an inoffensive companion, and I admire the 
Caledonian and St. Andrew's societies in the 
Eastern Townships for their effort to defend 
their compatriot. 


Blakeley Hall in between four and five 
columns of interviews with English statesmen 
as to the future of Canada has at ieast made 
one thing plain, that the mother country does 
not intend to hold Canada by force but that she 
will defend us against all assaults if British con- 
nection is maintained. The fact that we have 
established a protective tariff appears to have 
caused some Englishmen to doubt whether the 
connection is worth maintaining, while others, 
notably the Right Hon. James Lowther, M. P., 
glory in the fact that public opinion is rapidly 
becoming alive to the necessity of following the 
example of the rest of the world in this respect. 
If England commercially treats all the world as 
well as she does her colonies, if she buys Rus- 
sia’s surplus wheat and thereby enriches her 
hereditary enemy, if she accepts the millions of 
bushels of Yankee wheat and thereby furnishes 
& livelihood not only for American farmers but 
for the railroads running to the sea border 
without thinking or caring that a discrim- 
inatory duty would fill the prairies of 
Manitoba and the North-West with settlers and 
enable us to outrun our neighbors in obtaining 
desirable emigrants, she has no right to be sur- 
prised if the Dominion Government says by its 
actions that we do not care what becomes of 
her mills, foundries and factories. Her system 
of protection is buying her breadstuffs, etc., in 
the cheapest market without regard to its effect 
on her colonies. Our system is a taxation of all 
materials produced outside of Canada without 
regard to where theycomefrom. She claims to 
have adopted free trade in order that living 
may be cheap and production assisted thereby ; 
we, on the other hand, give as a reason for 
protection that it is necessary in order that 
we may produce manufactured materials 
at all When Great Britain places a 
tax of ten cents a bushel on all wheat pro- 
duced outside of the Empire, a cent a pound on 
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beef and cheese, it will show that she is trying | ence, but the organization is not sufficiently | the statistics of the country prove that in 


to send her business our way, and we will 
readily discriminate in favor of her manufac- 
tured goods that we may send our business her 
way. Till then, commercially speaking, she is 
following the policy of not caring what be- 
comes of us, and forces us not to be particu- 
larly mindful of what becomes of her interests, 
Of course the sentimental tie remains, and 
it is stronger than any purely mercenary 
bond, but if we are to have a common destiny 
we must have common interests commercially 
and I am glad to see the British statesmen 
and British people appreciating this fact. No 
matter how people sneer at the idea of a re- 
vival in any form of the old corn laws it is 
apparent enough to thoughtful folk that the 
inhavitants of the British islands can better 
afford to pay a farthing a loaf more for their 
bread than to have their manufactures so re- 
duced by the competition of highly protected 


nations that they will no longer have a penny 
to buy a bone. 


* a 

fhe Rev. Dr. McMullen, Moderator of the 
Presbyterian Assembly, is right when he says 
that the Third Party scheme is a failure. It 
unites Protestantism, Prohibition and radical 
politics in a way which will not be acceptable 
to those who are Protestants first, last and 
always, or to Prohibitionists who would like to 
make other people drink out of the same tap 
with themselves, or to the radical re-organizers 
who would like to see economy in public ex- 
penditure and the re-organization of our institu- 
tions without having to accept any religious 
dogmas or prohibitory fads. We have had an 
example in our city government of the absurd- 
ity of electing a man or men to ‘‘hold the fort” 
and protect the home and fireside without 
knowing enough about ordinary business to 
prevent the public pocket from being picked. 

7 

The Citizens’ Committee has done good work 
and is all right in its way, but it is too general, 
and seems to spread its shot after the style of 
the old blunderbuss, which held a very small 
charge but had a big muzzle, and while making 
a great noise was never deadly except at short 
range. The big meetings have been instructive, 
the speeches valuable as an educational influ- 


| faise and is a piece cf that presumption so 
| characteristic of clergymen when they enter 


perfect to materialize the good which could be 
the result. What I imagine to be needed is a 
union of all the citizens who believe in 
one language, one patriotism, one flag without 
regard to sect or party, and the formation of an 
aggressive force which shall squarely confront 
the St. Jean Baptiste Society of Quebec, and 
then when the two meet we may hope to see a 
decisive contest and finalsettlment. We can- 
not do this as Protestants, but we can as 
Canadians, who insist that the laws which are 


good enough for the majority are good enough | 


for all. Supposing Protestants to be in the 
majority there is but one law which would be 
acceptable to them all and that would be one 
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proportion to their numbers there are more 
convictions in the courts of law against 
those claiming to be Roman Catholics than 
against those claiming to be Protest- 
ants, but they endeavor to facilitate their 
retreat by alleging that the religious training 
in the separate schools has been a failure 
because of the errors of the Roman creed. 
If a Protestant clergyman can teach Roman 
Catholics how to make a creed they had 
better begin; they never have been able to 
do it yet. The bishops and priests, having the 
advantage of hearing the confessions of their 
parishioners, and knowing more thoroughly 


than any other class of men on the surface of | 


which refused to recognize sect or creed, | the earth the inside workings of the human 
which would secularize public schools and | mine and the necessities of both immature and 


leave religion to be taught in 


homes and churches. 


the | 
If we expect to live in | except the individual himself, formulate the 


mature humanity, can better than anyone else, 


pesce with oir Catholic tellow citizens some | Chris‘ian religion to suit the necessities of an 


FAIRY WHISPERS. 


of tne loud talking clergymen who are now 
protesting against Jesuitism must abandon the 
idea of teaching any ‘“‘ism” in the public 
schools. I believe in churches and religion, 
and can accept without hesitation those doc- 
trines upon which Christianity is founded, but 
I did not acquire my faith in a public school or 
in a separate school, nor have I had it added to 
there, nor have I ever seen a child of religious 
parents, benefited by the reading of the 
scriptures or the prayers by the _ school- 
master, but I have seen Roman Catholic 
children driven from school through such 
exercises, The argument that we must have 
religion in our public schools if we would 
escape becoming a godless nation is utterly 


politics or attempt to lead the public by the 
nose. If it be a correct rule that pedagogues 
must be preachers our public schools are im- 
measurably inferior to the separate and paro- 
chial schools of the Roman Ca-holic Church, 
In the latter, religion is taught more than 
arithmetic, and yet are there Protestants who 
would state that children so educated are more 
law-abiding, more God-fearing, more genily 
nurtured than the youngsters who go to the 
public schools? The majority of Protestants 
would answer that the opposite is true, that 


individual case. 
less chance 
adapt them 
ignorant. The 


much 
and 
the 


pulpit, have 
the doctrines 
youthfu) or 


to the 


advanced spiritual education the clergyman, 
are the proper channels through which re- 
ligious education should be given, and I reit 
erate that the narrow-minded and short-sighted 


attempts to introduce the Bible into the public | 
schools, or to arrange selections from the | 


Bible, have been the cause of the present wide 
separation between the public and the sep- 


arate schools. Why do parsons and parents 


want the Bible in the schools? It is in order | 
It is the out- | 


growth of the modern attempt to be religious | 


to personally evade home duties! 


entirely by proxy! 
Ps 


hear 


The more I of these anti-Jesuit 


speeches the more I deplore the absence of | 
could | 


some one who, in stentorian tones, 
preach the duties of citizenship and the abso- 
| lute separation of our politics from our 
! religious isms. The 
| common plane upon which the electors of this 
| country could meet and be prevented by the 
| constitution from introducing the disturbing 
and unprofitable discussion of religious mat- 
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| adventure with the horse doctor. 


Protestant clergymer, who | 
are seldom nearer their parishioners than the | 
to weigh | 


father, | 
the mother, the Sunday school teacher, and in | 


introduction of some | 
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| ters is what is now demanded. Religion has 
| been defined as between man and his God, 
| Morals as between man and man, and politics 
| certainly should be the sphere in which the 
citizen attends to his duties, to his country and 
to himself. He cannot do this without observ- 
ing moral rules, but it does not include any 
connection with his belief in the Westminster 
Confession of Faith, the XXXIX Articles, 
Calvinism, Transubstantiation, Arminiansm or 
| the Infallibility of the Pope. 
Pa 
If all those who are seeking Lo influence the 
future of the country in a proper and patriotic 
way were to combine and select the plank 
upon which they all seem to be ageed and 
unite their energy on that line something 
would have to give, and it is to be hoped that 
| that will be the outcome of all the movements 
and sub-movements which are now exciting so 
much attention. As itis, the Third Party, the 
Citizens’ Committee outfit and the Conserva- 
| tive Protestants, Liberal Anti-Jesuits, etc., are 
quarreling amongst themselves and already 
have their hands buried deeply in each other’s 
hair, the Globe going so far in its wrath as to 
| stigmatize D’Alton McCarthy, who is one of the 
most earnest, sincere and self-sacrificing of the 
| thirteen, as an ‘‘oratorical hog.” 


* 
* * 


I hear, with regret, that John Charlton, than 

| whom there is not a cleverer man on the 
Opposition benches in the House ot Ccmmons, 

| is not of the opinion that he should hold out 
| against his Liberal confreres and has been 
coaxed back into the fold. Among the promi- 

| nent Liberals in the Dominion House nobody 
has received more snubs from the light-weights 
who have charge of the Opposition than Mr, 

| Charlton has. He has been sat upon, repressed, 
shcved aside and brow-beaten until he has had 

| every reason to rebel. Now that he has revolted 
1 would be sorry to see him again fall into line, 
Liberalism in Ontario needs just such a man 
as John Charlton. There is no reason why he 
should not lead a strong, cohesive force in‘this 
Province. If he on one hand retired from the 
Dominion House in which his influence is not 

| feltfand went into our Provircial politics, while 


| D'Alton McCarthy leads the Conservatives who 
| are tired of their chains in our legislature, we 
| might hope to seea coalition which would over- 


throw Mr. Mowat and establish reforms which 
are urgently needed, reforms which should 
begin with the uprooting of the French lang- 


| uage from our schools and an agitation for the 


' repeal of the separate school arrangement. 


| But the millenium has not yet come and the 
| lion and the lamb will not lie down in the 


same apartment. 


I have no doubt that Mr. Henry W. Darling 


| wishes he bad not been the foreman of the 


Grand Jury which heard the Milne case. With 


| an outburst of generosity, the existence of 
| which the city had not suspected, he became 


the medium for conveying to Miss Simpson a 


| five doliar bill, intended to console her for the 


loss of money and time incurred by her alleged 
Mr. Milne’s 
friends believe him innocent ; the Grand Jury 


| threw out the bill against him, and said in 


effect they did not believe he seized her 
sitchel and yet they believed her story 
to the extent of subscribing to a fund for her 
benefit. It is a queer mix. If I had been on 
the jury I either would have believed all of 
Miss Simpson’s story or none of it. As it is, 
the result is much after the style of the 
verdict formulated by a Western jury when 
one of their neighbors was accused of stealing 
a hog: ‘‘Not guilty; but if you do it again, 
we'll lynch you!” 


* 
. 


a 
it is evident that the News has been repre- 
senting the opinions of a considerable section 
of the Salvation Army in its attacks on the 
management of that body, or the exposure of 


| Wednesday last would not have come about. 


There must be a widespread discontent, or ex- 
staff captain Arthur Sumner, formerly editur of 
the War Cry would not have published his 
book, **The New Papacy; or Behind the Scenes 
in the Salvation Army,” nor would Com- 
missioner Coombs have taken the trouble 
to buy up the edition and burn it, thorgh 
it is alleged it had been already sold toa 
Yonge street newsdealer. There must 
b: something rotten in the management 
| of the glory lads and hallelujah lasses, or such 
drastic measures would not be resorted to, 
That the commissioner had a pretty strong pull 
on the ex-captain is evident, or he could not 
| have accomplished what he did, and that said 
commissioner used it for all 1t was worth indi- 
cates a variety of discipline which reminds one 
| more of the dark ages than of a modern 
and. sself-sacrificing effort to raise the 
fallen and save souls. I am _ sorry to 
| ear it. The Salvation Army has done 
great good in Toronto and these exposures 
| must injure their influence. Many a poor devil 
| has been put on his feet, hundreds of homes 
have been purified and countless lives blest by 
the ministrations of this Salvation Army. 
However repellant their methods may cv. to 
those of us who like to get our religion from 
cultured preachers while we sit in softly 
padded pews, the fact remains that the lives 
of those who go out into the highways and 
byways and hedges and ditches seeking and 
saving the lost have been amongst the most 
noble of modern attempts to imitate the 
Master. To have sucha good cause scandal- 
ized is saddening. And yet such resu'ts seem 
to invariably come to all religious organizations 
| as they get older. Our Methodist friends when 
they undertook their work were scarcely more 
conventional in their methods ; now like older 
denominations they are apt to insist on souls 
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that the Toronto winters are too much for | at Kilmore, Ardagh County. His many frierds 


in the city will be glad to hear that he intends 
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: : He ke ean fresh pretty young girls could be eC = . : ; : easfern . simply 
on Canadian ships. While our nc ek ncn ce - ty ye a tow York ball | Chant, while Mr. Grant Stuart’s major-general * We can recommend them, as they fit, well and are made That co 
sun te Ghee te Bee - it hy alt i ition room. What a‘sensation they would create! | Will be arare treat. The chorus, both mascu-| 41, ¢, w, Wagner, U.S. Consul for this city, ee er depend 
pone is ane aoe ae sana I must confess that I have never seen such a | line and feminine, are the best the club has has tendered his resignation and it has already . “9 ie 5 going ti 
‘ i a liner , ’ ys aa . ‘ r 7 s 
a ee er eee - to the habit | collection of bright, vivacious, bealthy looking | &V®r had, and Mr. Thomson's cage manage taken effect. Vice-Consul Chas. Hirschfelder Fancy and Plain Silk Shirtings Just Received bravest 
an hour Canadians will soon get into the habi irls and I have seen many gatherings of the | ™ent of the opera is above praise. Gag as they will be incharge of the office until Mr. Wag- 5 bolas 
of using these ships, and in the course | girisa a z : ; however, I don’t think that any actor will . ; 7 
7 , busi h haut ton of New York, both in the metropolis | ™4Y, ’ : ; ner's successor is appointed. Mr. Wagner was , FI 1 Shirt One o 
of a few years, when the usiness as d at Newport and Saracoga.” This tribute bring down the house as did the immortal appointed Consul for Toronto in April, 1885, by Rega ia and Ceylon anne irt- saneian 
become established, this subsidy will no longer | 4nd at - D , ° : Bunthorne—the never-to-be-forgotten Sykes, : d. Iti deretood that it is ings in Stock ost. f 
be necessary It is but another phase of | to our Toronto girls from an Ametican lady, ia tite aaa President Cleveland. It is un _ 0 g post. 
satan . : : rho i er, is worthy of being | ¥! 1s ’ wing to ill-health that he has been obliged to post on 
Protection—the nursing of an infant industry | who is a close observer, is y . “I’m a pay up my rent young man.” ste He will d some years in South| SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER of fear : 
and the carryin f ssengers between | chronicled. . resign. e will spen y 
-_ ying Of passenge . Does a lady who lives not a hundred miles dane, toward 
Canada and England is now in a state of The Pavill lends itself admirably to | from St. George street own to the authorship e erect, x 
infancy. Whether the subsidy be too large or P e . ‘avi = -_ at as ae po ll of that teens tants? The Wanderers’ Bicycle Club opened their jean 
not, one is unable to judge and though we are ao ee oe oe ; id a aia te Yerk new quarters at the corner of Yongeand Alex- ° guns. ‘ 
told this will enormously add to the public | 4ress. ; Mrs. G. W. Yarker and the Misses Yarker | , aur street, last Thursday night, with a ee 
; ‘ oe ae Tr s ’ 2 or invil 
burden yet I imagine C anadians — willing to | The singing of Miss Ethel Osler, Mr. Harry | have left Dresden and oe aw an London smoking concert which was very successful in » hontai 
stand it in the hope of oe - = & | Jarvis, Miss Gussie Robinson and Mr. Wood: | where they will doa one of eo — bringing an excellent evening’s enjzyment. there. ' 
great highway between Europe, Asia and Aus- | yyi,5 Geikie’s violin solo and Miss Hart’s piano | fore they retire to a watering place on the e on ; 
a: . . =o . 2 putati 
tralia, Sir John is, at least, not afraid of tack- | solo, at the Cafe Militaire on the opening | southern coast. Mrs. Edward Jones, Mrs. Mrs. Arthur Spragge, so well and kindly | TAILORS AND GENTS FURNISHERS writer ss 
ling great things, and the Opposition have not night, were much admired. Wynn, Miss Jones and the Messrs. Jones have anaits te Senate. seamibnted be the Beakslon 69 King Street West aie, imal 
yet learned to appreciate the growing senti- $ also left Egypt, and are seeking London, the | * : : & , 
is ¢ 2 Th bers of the Park Lawn Tennis Club i i rorid elth Jillustrated of last week three very charming The capt 
eet eee ee ee ee eee oe anne inate vaginas Sonata sige ketches: A Gentleman's Residence in British couragec 
in developing it are not wasted. Don. have been using their turf courts for nearly goes cr wishes to go at about this time of a a. Sissank Vinee at Woohiate, iniitiah Miss M. MORRISON — oon 
te meme — two weeks; but this ground does not require | year 0 ’ ’ | 
; : ? . i River, near Calgary ; and tation as 
: » the nursing which must be given to the scene ‘ ; : Columbia, from Bow ere one i “ ray 
Publishers’ Announcement. of the Canadian championship many months | _ It was with regret that society witnessed the Donald, British Columbia. ee MILLINERY, MANTLES, DRESSMAKING 00 he 
hence. To September is a rather far cry, but | departure for their own home at Gananoque, of | tive of the sketches, entitled, Our es after six 
Feeling that advertising matter has been | tne presence of Mr. Hamilton, the Irish cham- | Mrs. Ford Jones and the Misses Ford Jones. Land, is very readable, and is the first of a a ii tiniaiii: Maia tail thought! 
permitted to encroach for the past two or| pion, who is going to “ pothunt” in America | During the winter Mrs. Ford Jones has inhab- | series. Mrs. Spragge is the first Canadian eathers an ’ to strict] 
three weeks on the space of SaturDAY Nieut, | this summer, is already announced at the | ited Mr. Yarker’s house on Beverley street. I| lady artist who has illustrated her own not the « 
s} i i Th . | believe that the new lessees of a house which | articles and deserves great credit for her initial bravery ? 
Fo aoe will be issued next week annual championship tournament. e open : : Al Kk s ET WEsT 
a = een-page — i e * | ing of the grass courts at the P. L. T. C. will | seems to be almost as fortunate as regards its | attempt. The sketches are really superior to No. ING TRE s country t 
SATURDAY NicuT is getting along very mean the recommencement of the popular | tenants as in its owners,are to be Mr.and Mrs. | the majority of those which appear in the TORONTO, ONT portant 
nicely, thank you! Monday afternoons, The famous tea will soon | Harvey Fergusson. In the autumn, Beverley | Illustrated London News ; moreover they are : 5 = nothing. 
SaturDAY NiGut's holiday number, ‘“‘CANn- | be once more quaffed, and the soot from the — 0 to welcome Mrs, Yarker ard the | a erm r cance eagaon = oe ee valor. 

Ini Stati ce isses Yarker. ture. heir charming author elieve is we W seems to 
apa’s SUMMER,” is in course of preparation. neighborhood of the Union Station execrated . ) F : , : : NE GL ages | 
Nothi sttier has ever been issued in C as of yore. Mr. Vernon Harcourt, like the founders of halen Peg il van oe ee ae by way o 
Nothing prettier has ever been issued in Can- : the cathedral, anticipates the westward march | Bet 8tali in the Kirmess for the benefit of the duty and 
ada. It will appear the first of June. The cricket season opens rather sadly for the oe a eee : Babies’ home. —— flinch. N 

Oe a te Toronto Club, since it seems certain that this is | Of the town, and has purchased . house which * . . Tonce s 
a 7 the last year of their tenure of the beautiful | bis friends are afraid they will find very much Mr. and Mrs. John Morrison of 528 Jarvis sets “ence 
Society. Bloor street ground. I fear that the beauties | 8°, for it is beyond Spadina avenue and north | street will have a large party on May 10, to e loud crasl 
i ita ier oe — of this field, with the convenient shade of its | 0f Bloor street. > celebrate the coming of age of their eldest son. ing down 
1e ness is ecess. very 1 1a8 | a as a ee oe : : z. 
gone off as smoothly as a canoe skims the placid lofty trees, its stretches of greenest turf,andits | Mr. and Mrs. Attrill, late of several places on : : Vv fe Hl f 17 King St. West, cor. Jordan / day pause 
waters of the bay. The adjective rhapsodizer accessibility, have had as much to do with the | poth sides of the Atlantic and at one time the | , Steamship Agent Webster tells mo of the ‘ citement 
fate 1e Day. 2» adjective é zers ‘. . . e . —s * » Tt | ; , ; 
Be af avinke i _ | fair and fashionable popularity of cricket of late | tenants of Mr. Gordon Brown s Beverley street following passengers whe sail oe ‘week from é break cat 
of the daily press have exhausted their abund N York by the st b Er To Rea. ‘ 
y ake ae years as a real love far the long-drawn-out glo- | ea . 1 ec New York by the steamships Ecruria, Le Bre ° f chai 
ant stores of qualifying and descriptive words : house, have taken Mr. Thos. Hodgins’ house on Cn : d d B k r, anc 
ae ae : .. | ries of the noblest of games. From the south s r ge a : tagne and State of Georgia: Mr. and Mrs. ution m TO! ere act eileond 
in picturing its gay scenes, and to their credit ; : Fo | Bloor street. The Misses Attrill were a year Wm. Christie, Mr. R. J. Christie, Mra. John J ’ rred a | 
Sheer oar Wea ik eres ; se | Of College avenue the club has been driven to | or two amongst the belles of Toronto society, oe eee see ae eee eater toward tl 
be it said they have done it well. All of those vo ies 2 > ;3 Ethel Rid M aM 
entlemen, ‘“‘in tt strict privacy of the north of the University, and next year the | but owing to the severe illness of Mr. Attrill Palmer, Miss Ethel Ridout, Mr. and Mrs. C. C. At 75c., $1.10 and $1.75 per pair was in a t! 
ee ee ee a ee ee privacy ©! | march of bricks and mortar will compel it to | aa ce » visible since they re .q | Ambery, Mr. R. Taylor, Mr, F. Robertson, Mr. 4 G . 
print,” took the sympathetic public, figuratively have not been very visibie since they returned hae : ; eneral G 
aki t ¥ sid z ahi vd “sg eae seek pastures new in the far west. Then it will | to town and Mrs. L, O'Brien, Judge and Mrs, Gowan, 5 wreck anc 
Sas Se One ewe, ae P aNpeTee, Ee ROOT: | in econ Whether the fair of Toronto have a true | e Miss Maud Ardagh, Rev. J. M. Snowdon, Rev. ’ : bee 
the first thing I did on going to the Kirmess was a on : een smo 
t ‘fall Sataiite ia tee otk stad ae love for cricket’s manly charms. In spite of the fact that sunny Italy still | C. C. Kemp, Mr. John McClure, Mr. and Mrs. ownes eS oves ; shut lips 
espe aly i re y sid 2 | ¢ * e. a a ie . 
bonihania of the saat girls there, and if I ; keeps Sir David and Lady Macpherson and | John Squair, aignere G. Paoletti, BE. Paoletti, : Same natt 
have gushed a little ‘h over them, you'll | fore tow weeks merande of Quebec have been | Mrs, Meyrick Bankes from their rightful resi- | and F. Paoletti. ‘ In Dress, Walking and Driving : Yet Grant 
ave gushed a little too much over them, you for a few weeks welcome visitors to town. dines. Che 00th 2 Chis Dak an : 
excuse me this time.” This may serve to cor- | ‘pa; ance . seating las ones —_ ve we OMe d Mrs. C. W. Postlethwaite celeb and such 1 
: : : ; Their presence at the great meeting last Mon- | more open. Mr. William Macpherson of F. and Mrs. ©. W. Fostiethwaite celebrated financial r 
rect an impression—which seems to be widely day night would seem to show that all Lower Quebec and Mrs. W. Macpherson are staying their silver wedding on Wednesday evening by agony, he | 
prevalent-—-that newspaper men have no souls, Canadian Roman Catholics do not favor the there, and ave dolng much 60 sesteln the rene a very interesting gathering of friends at WH EATON ; & CO vane r. hi 
and that they have bade a long farewell to all Jesuits, but then again, it might not. eae of one of Toronto's most hospitable | ‘heir residence on Wellington place. The : < b 
the sentiments that sway ordinary humanity. ~ : P © enial host and hostess did everythin n auth 
‘ : : | mansions, 8 y & as corresp 
This but shows the breadth and liberality of F ashion on Monday evening, at least that . in their power to make all go “merry as a 17 King St. West, cor. Jordan Sam: Le 


their soul, which is so catholic in its choice, 


portion that was not dining out, was divided 


Mrs. Kirkpatrick, who has also been spend- 






marriage bell,” and with the assistance of a 





SPRING 1889 





gallantry i 


and the sensibility, which is so exquisite as tO | between Mrs. Siddons and Mr. McCarthy. Why | ing some time at Chestnut Park, returned to| splendid supper and music from Marci. : . wounded t 
be affected deeply at the near sight of so much could not the forces have been united? Recita- | Kingston this week, but only fora few days, as | cano’s= band, they succeeded most admir. | *reme® pene ny og ey a confe aa 
loveliness. ” tion might have followed speech with great | she and Mr. Kirkpatrick are expected back to-| ably. Among those present were: Miss| We wil be premaved oa oa oe a. oa pegs 
. ; a ‘ reyes : our spring importations in trimmed and untrimmed.mil- 
After their elaborate and exhaustive reports — a seg was ee the | day. e = on vo - ree — — liner), flowers, feathers and novelties. dling in his 
: : .| Granite Rink for the whole o rs. Siddons’ aughan, ss Carrie ales, 88 ora 5 a i 
of the Kirmess proceedings of the last fou : . , : Toronto society in general and the Toronto | Miss Ada P Miss M Mrs. A. BLACK, Mer heavy bom! 
evepings I do not think it necessary or prudent | #Udience. That small portion of it represented I inna Primes teaer etree aughan, Miss Ada Pope, Miss Mary Capreol, (Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House Block.) outeidean 
. . ‘ by myself suffered much pain before it gota 4awn lennis u n particular have sustaine Miss Routh, Miss Dyas, Miss Alice Grand, wT : y ) 
to attempt a detailed account in the limited y my P a great loss this week in the departure of Mr. ing shells « 


space at my disposal. 


The cast of performers remained substanti- 
ally the same as I gave last week in this 


fair view of the platform. 
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The Kirmess, tried but true, the Ontario 


Harvey Hayes for Victoria, B. C. Mr. Hayes 
for some years past has so energetically and 
indefatigably performed the duties of hon. 


Miss Henderson, Miss Nellie Grand, Miss Ida 
Greene, Miss ‘Blackwood, Miss Annie Hender- 
son, Miss Amy Greene, Miss Pringle, Miss FE, 
Jones, Miss G. Thompson, Miss Annie Pringle, 





ceased, Th 
this friend, 
bably refus 


ee Jockey Club’s meeting, the Amateur Minstrels, Se desis 

column. The ladies in the different booths | the Harmony Club, etc., all these are fashion- secretary to the T. L. TC, that his successor | Mrs, Helliwell, Mr, and Mrs. Dyas, Mr. and OW 0 See age. to fi pas 
worked hard and cheerfully ip the interests of | able events, but after the long restraint society | Will find it by no means easy to keep things | Mrs, W. S. Jackson, Mr. and Mrs, Bright, Mre. ROOM 1, , a ght - 
their especial departments, and many a man | yearns to loose its limbs in the dear valse, and | £°ing a8 they have gone. The post is no sine-| Wyatt, Capt. and Mrs. Davidson, &'Mr, ° a wn oe 
who, like Miles Standish, ‘‘could march up to| where is the hostess that will enable it to | Cure. The club, owing to its exclusiveness, | and Mrs. Morson, Mrs, C. B. Russell, Mr. and TORONTO. ae a 
the mouth of a cannon and summon the foe to! do so? . has but a small membership, while it has to| Mrs, Winstanley, Mr. and Mrs. G. B. McMur- F rlend and £ 
pay a large rent for its excellent and conven- High Grade must be pru 


surrender,” struck his colors without a word to 


‘In the spring a young man’s fancy,” etc., 








rich, Messrs. Herbert Shaw, A. Williams, H, 


secamerte,. WATCHES 


a pair of bright eyes and a lovely face and | but how sha!! we have our usual stock of May | lente ~~sunds ge street, Thus, matters | Maughan, H. Pope, A. R. Capreol, Randolph acon Singuatie — death. 
going down into the depths of his clothes | betrothals and June marriages without any of i _. * havé“o be closely watched, and the Routh, H. Greene, E. Thorne, Capt. Manley, H, Pa a 
threw out the yellow coins as if they were | of the best inducements to such romances? character of the membership demands the exer- Wyatt, J. Thompson, H. V. Knight,#David | Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retail en an 
dross. . cise of considerable tact on the part of the | fenderson. F If a mani 
* One wedding, at least, we shall have before | chief executive officer. Mr. Hayes has long ° conservativ 

The most noticeable booth was the Marche} the weather gets hot and we fly to cooler | been ailing in health, and though a trip to Mr. John McClure sailed from New York on called pig he 
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England restored him for a time, he finds 
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Courage. 


I was once told of an officer, wounded in our 
civil war, who, on being taken to hospital, 
found his leg had got to be cut off. The sur- 
geon offered to give him chloroform or ether, 
to make him unconscious during the terrible 
ordeal. But the officer refused it, and asked 
for a cigar and a newspaper instead. Then 
lying on a table, propped with pillows, he lit 
the cigar and calmly read the paper without 
uttering a groan while the surgeon cut into 
the flesh of his unfortunate leg and sawed 
through the bone. This is a true story, and 
illustrates an extraordinary degree of bravery, 
both physical and mental. 

To prove ourselves courageous, is it neces- 
sary that we should be able to endure just this 
sort of test? I cannot think so. The officer 
doubtless had very strong nerves, and knew 
he could rely onthem. If you or I have weaker 
nerves, and know it, we shall not be doing a 
cowardly thing if we take ether when called 
upon to undergo a surgical operation. We 
must understand our powers and limitations, 
and then do the wery best with them. Never 
make a mere excuse of your nerves. But good 
judgment must be used as to the circumstances 
in which you are placed, befure putting forth 
your strength in an act of bravery. To rush 
into useless danger, or attempt a decd for which 
our strength is unequal, may be very iike try- 
ing to lift a hundred pound dumb-bell, when 
our muscles will sustain only twenty pounds, 

As to courage in battle, some men are so 
made that they hardly know the sensation of 
fear. Theirs is physical courage, and it gives 
them a certain advantage. But the experience 
of most men in warfare, even the valiants, is 
that they are terribly frightened at first, and 
want to get away from the fighting. The poet 
Dante, who certainly had an intrepid mind, 
fought for his native town, Florence, at the 
battle of Campaldino, in 1289, just six hundred 
years ago. He wrote about it, frankly : 

‘*T was present, and felt much fear, but in 
the end the greatest pleasure from the various 
changes of the fight.” That probably expresses 
what many gallant soldiers would feel to-day. 
They compel themselves to win victory, first, 
over their own fears: and this is courage of the 
will, or moral courage—the highest kind. 

In a book about the siege of Sebastcpol by 
the French and English in 1855, the Russian 
writer, Leon Tolstoi, who served in the de- 
fense, gives vivid sketches of the way in which 
the Russians behaved under fire. He shows 
how swaggerers sometimes seemed brave, and 
how the men who were sweating with dread 
and terror got credit for coolness and courage, 
simply because they were afraid to seem afraid. 
That courage is not of the highest order which 
depends mainly on what we think others are 
going tothink about us. On the contrary, the 
bravest man may sometimes impress others as 
being unduly timid. 

One of these Russian officers was a captain in 
command of a battery at a very dangerous 
post. A young aide-de camp goes out to this 
post on an errand at night, and is in an agony 
of fear at the shot and shells that come flying 
toward him. He gains the shelter of a bomk- 
proof, and then waxing bold again, wants the 
captain to go out with him and inspect the 
guns. The captain ‘‘had gained a reputation 
for invincible bravery ;” yet he growlingly re- 
fuses to go, saying he has just passed the night 
there. The aid is astonished, and thinks his 
reputation must be a humbug. But, as the 
writer says, he ‘forgot that this man counted 
six whole months of his life in this bastion. 
The captain had made a show, hai performed 
couragecus deeds, had uselessly risked his life, 
had received rewards, had established his repu- 
tation as a brave officer. Well understanding 
that he had little chance of escaping death | 
after six months in the bastions, he did not | 
thoughtlessly risk his life, and limited himself 
to strictly fulfilling his duty.” After all, was 
not the captain's the best and wisest sort of 
bravery? He could be of more use to his 
country by foregoing needless risk in that im- | 
portant post, and not throw away his life for 
nothing. ‘Discretion is the better part of 
valor.” Yet, again, there are times when it 
seems to be imperative to throw away a life, 
by way of example or for the maintenance of 
duty and discipline; and then you must not 
flinch. Nor would this captain have flinched. 

I once sat on a platform at a public celebra- 
tion near General Grant. Suddenly, with a 
loud crash, part of the platform broke, throw- 
ing down several people. The orator of the 
day paused, and there was a good deal of ex- 
citement and disturbance. But, although the 
break came within a foot of General Grant’s 
chair, and almost tilted him over, he never 
stirred a muscle, and he kept his face fixed 
toward the orator. Another time, when he 
was in a train that fell off a bridge into a river, 
General Grant was found and pulled out of the 
wreck and: the water, with the cigar he had 
been smoking still firmly held between his 
shut lips. These are small instances of the 
same natural ‘‘nerve” he showed in battle. 
Yet Grant himself pever evidenced so much 
and such lofty courage as when, in the face of 
financial ruin, and dying by inches in terrible 
agony, he resolutely wrote his memoirs, to pro- 
vide for his family. 

An author and artist, a friend of mine, went 
as correspondent in the last Russo-Turkish 
war. He did no fighting, but he showed such 
gallantry in exposing his life while helping the 
wounded under sharp fire, that medals were 
conferred on him as a hero, 

Oae night he awoke and found himself trem- 
Wing in his tent, from the nervous strain of a 
heavy bombardment. He forced himself to go 
Outside, and stood there watching the scream- 
ing shells of the enemy until the trembling 
ceased, That was moral courage again. Yet 
this friend, if challenged to a duel, would pro- 
bably refuse. 

To decline a duel, on principle, is braver than 
to fight one. Many a time, also, to remain 
silent under misrepresentation, or take an un- 
popular course, incurring the misjudgment of 
friend and foes, requires high courage. Courage 
must be prudent, yet it must also be generous 
unto death. It may appear outwardly prosaic 
and humble, yet its real glory is within the 


reach of eyery honest heart.— Once A Week. 
ceil chceahealiteags 
If a man is wealthy and stubborn he is call 
conservative. If he 4s poor and positive he is 
called pig headed. 











About Gloves. 


The kid gloves for spring wear reproduce all 
shades of cloth. 

Silk gloves, in all the street and most of the 
evening shades noted in kid gloves and ex- 
quisitely embroidered in silks of the same 
shade as the glove, have medium long Jersey 
wrists, which cling closely to the arm and fit 
perfectly. The most popular style of spring 
kid gloves are the golden-browns, orange and 
lovely gray shades, which now rival the tan 
colors in favor. Among the gray tints are 
shown silver antique, a shade but a few de- 
grees removed from black, spring sky, a dull, 
leaden color reflecting silver lights; Russian 
gray, a mouse shade; acier, or steel color; 
nun's gray, with a suggestion of cream in it; 
ashes of roses, a lovely pale, soft dye, and many 
exquisite and ladylike pearl colors, 








Politics vs, Letters. 


First Little Girl—Mg pa is a great council- 
man, and gives contracts for sewers and things, 
Everybody has heard of him. 

Second Little Girl—My pa is an editorial 
writer on a great newspaper, and helps to make 
— Everybody will hear of him when he 

ies, 





Ladies |! 

We do not want postage-stamp victims. If 
you will send us a self-addressed postal card, 
we will send you a recipe stamped on the 
back of it, for cleaning silverware and glass, 
Also, information of the latest and greatest 
labor saving invention of the age. Address 
NonsvucH Stove Po.uisH Co., London, Ont. 

—_— + te 

Every day demonstrates the great popularity 
of Thomas’ English Chop House and Ladies’ 
Cafe. Under the management of Keachie & 
Co. it has become the high class supper room 
for theater parties, and by far the most popular 
dining-room for ladies. Indeed it is the only 
restaurant noticeably patronized by the fair sex. 


The Palace Novelty Emporium 


(Late QUA & CO.) 
49 KING ST. WEST 


FOR 


TOYS, GAMES, BOOKS, STATIONERY 


FANCY GOODS DOLLS, 
Express Waggons, Velccipeces 
Tricycles aud Bicycles 








Cabs, 





BASE BALL GOODS IN ALL BRANCHES 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


ADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S FINE 
Shoes. L. A. Stackhouse, Dealer in Ameri- 
can Boots, Shoes and Slippers. Just received: All 
the latest sprir g styles. For rtyle, fit and wear they can- 
not be beat. !t will pay you to see them before buying 
elsewhere. Remember we warrant these goods. Call and 
see them at American Shoe Store, 427 Yonge Street, 
Toronto, 


HE MAGIC SCALE 
Best system « f cuttir ¢ ledies’ and children’s garments. 


HALL’S BAZAAR DRESS FORMS 


Adjustable to any measure. 








Fur drap'ng dre: ses, 


MISS CHUBB, 426 1-2 Yonge St. 








FOR MENTAL AND PHYSICAL | 
/ EXHAUSTION 












Has all the well-known properties 
of Beef, Iron and Wine, with the stimu- 
yj lating effects of Coca. It increases the 
vigor of the intellect, nerves and mus- 
cles; sustains strength in the absence of 
food ; Peon healthy sleep, and is not 
followed by any evil effects. Unequalled 
in cases of sudden exhaustion. 
ApvuLt Dosz.—One tablespoonful between ff 
i) meals, or when fatigued or exhausted. If 
BINGHAM’S PHARMACY g 
100 YonGe St., Toronto. 









SPRING 1889 
MISS A, STEVENS 


PASHIONABLE 


MILLINERY 
ESTABLISHMENT 


251 Yonge Street 
TORONTO 








Plunbe v Gasfitter 
ra] Queen St 
Wan 


TAYLOR & CO. 
ART TAILORS 
120: WEST KING ST. 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE ENTRANCE, 
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Perfect Workmanship and Correct Style 


Prices. Personal attentic n g.ven to all patrons 
by our Mr. Charies M. Taylor. 


“owners MUSKOKA) W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


EXCURSION TICKETS AS USUAL 


Steamers are now running. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


North German Lloyd 


ONLY BI-WEEKLY LINE 
Palatial express steamships from New York 
EVERY WEDNESDAY. EVERY SATURDAY 
THE SHORT|LONDON, 4.) Ul OPE 
ROUTE To ; PARIS H t 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, New York. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


FANCY GROCERIES 


In the above department we think ourselves safe in 
assuming that we carry the largest stock and best assort- 
ment of FINE GOODs in this city. 


SALMON, SARDINES and LOBSTERS—the best 
brands only. PATI-DI-FOR-GROS. RUSSISCHER 
CAVIAR. ANCHOVIES, in oil, ete. Aso full line cf 
POTTED MEATS, GAME and SOUPS, from 
Crosse & Blackwell, Gilmour & Libby, MeNiel 
y @o. PICKLES, SAUCES, CATSEPS and 
RELISHES of every description from the best 
producers only. 


SHAVER 


THE DIRECT IMPORTER 
Telephone 1850. 244 Yonge and 2 Louisa Sts. 


EASTER CARDS 


Choice Line of New Designs in Leaflets, Art 
Books and Cards; also Prang’s 
Satin Mounts. 


New Books and Magazines Received Daily 


F. W. NYE & CO. 

THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT 
137 King ~t. West, Toronto 
FRENCH CLEANING 
Evening Dresses, Opera Cloaks, Kid Gloves, Kid Boots, 


Slippers, &c., beaut fully cleaned at the only strictly first- 
class house in the city. 


STOCKWELL, HENDERSON & BLAKE 


103 King Street West 
Goods sent for and delivered. Telephone 1258, 


Are now showing in every department a magnificent stock of Spring 
Novelties, specially in High Class Silks, French Dress Goods, Washing 
Dress Fabrics, Laces, Embroideries, Parasols, Hosiery, Underwear, 
Gloves, Dress and Mantle Trimmings, Ornaments, Table Linens, Sheet- 
ings, Curtains Furniture Coverings and Upholstery Goods of every 
Only first-class goods, and at popular prices at 








description. 


W. A. MURRAY & COS 


17,19, 21, 23, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 
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BY APPOINTMENT TO 
H. R. H. THE PRINCE OF WALES 
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We beg to a~ nounce to our many friends that our 
spring stock of 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Clothes 


is now complete, and having been personally selected 
by our Mr. Stovel while in EUROPE wll be found in 
every way of a superior character. 


STOVEL & CO. 


73 King Strect West, Toronto, and 23 Conduit 
Street, London, Eng. 


CORSET 


This is the most perfect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 














Crompton Corset Coy 


S:le Manufacturers for the Dominion 


GROWTHS OF HAIR 


\, | Are seen on the heads of all who 
\ i] use Dr. Dorenwend s 





$e 





THE FASHIONABLE HAIR STORE| LUXURIANT 





pin 






Armand's New Pom- ; 





—, meee fe a | cea \ ; , 

decided success, and has . ; , at ( HH \; 

|), Obtained the greatest | |% ce \ Grea ermal ar iJ agi¢ 
|| Satisfaction to so many | | Pry } 

ladies who have already g 
adopted it. It differs 
entirely from the regu- | | 
lar bang, is very light | 

and elegant looking. 
Armand’s latest Back 
Coiffure is also very sty- 
lish and elegant Price 
of both styles $4.50 each 


im || The equal of this great prepara- 

.| tion is yet to be found. Itisan 
| unfailing Restorer for Gray Hair. 
It stops aid prevents all Falling 
Out of the Hair. It Removes all 
Dandruff and keeps the scalp 
clean. On Bald Heads (if there 
are but the faintest traces of 


WHOS YOUR Nah 


a HATER 


roots) the ‘‘ Magic” will produce 
All other styles of | . , a fine growth. Will you try it? 
Bangs sold at cost price. | Or will )ou let your hair go, and become permanently old? 
Long Hair Switches, | What do you say? All druggists everywhere have it for 
Waves, Wigs, etc. Hair | Sale. Ask forit. Do not let the druggist tell you he has 
Ornaments in Real Am- | ‘‘something just a good.” See that each bottle bears seal 
ber, and Fashionable Fine Cut Steel Combs and Pins. } and signature. 


Ee saree | mm — | A. DORENWEND, Sole Manufacturer, Paris Hair 
Armand’s Fashionable Hair Store 


Works, 103 and 105 Yonge St., Toronto, Can. 
107 YONGE STREET 407 ‘ 





THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers: 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 





B. McBRIDE 
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR &c. 


Room C. 16 Victoria street, Toronto. 
Money to loan 








roe ~ an FREE OO nee we 
@ ~~ Close to Y. M. C. A. Building, Toronto. | 
' 


247 Yonge St., opp. Trinity Square 


TELEPHONE 295 


CATERER « ‘« 


Has Opened a First-Class 





LATE OF 


LLOYD BROS. 


Luneh Parlor 2 Catering Establishment 


AT ABOVE ADDRESS 


INNER PARTIES, AT HOMES AND \\ 
Families supplied with Cakes, Jellies, / 





? 
Ices, Charlotte Russe, Salads and Ice () 
Cream, and all requisites on short notice. | 


WEDDING CAKES GF EVERY DESCRIPTION TO ORDER 


A GENERAL ASSORTMENT OF CAKES, PASTRY, MACAROONS, few 
LADY FINGERS, ANGEL CAKE, ETC., MADE FRESH DAILY : 


247 Yonge Street, Telephone 2955, 





opp. Trinity Square. 


H.S.MORISON &CO. 


ms 
| 218 Yonge 





Street 


HAVE JUST OPENED OUT A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 


Dress Fabrics 


From all the best makers of 
France and Germany. 


Spring andSummer 
Wraps 


Handsomely embroidered and 
trimmed with lace, etc. 


Summer Silks 


50 pieces just purchased at 5 
cents on dollar will be sold at 
same rate. 





Jet Visites 


From $3.50 up. 


NEW HATS 
The Deact Goods Blk. Jersey Jackets 


At $2.50 and $3.75, unequalled 
in the city at $5.00 and $6.00. 


PARASOLS 


All the Latest Designs and Shades. 


ALEXAWND— ; DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING OUR SPECIALTY 


Lace Searfs 


A new and choice assortment. 





THE 
MOST ARTISTIC SHAPES 


Ever Shown in Toronto 


Qualities unsurpassed, and prices 25 per cent. less than 
down town houses. 





cf Drees fcr Gentlemen’s Wear at Reasonable The West End Hatter 


Samples forwarded. Careful attention to letter orders, 


QUEEN ST. and DENISON AVE, 
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TOKUNTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





“THE DAY WILL COME” 


BY M E. 


BRADDON, 


Author of ‘Lady Audley's Secret,” “ Vixen,” “Like and Unlike,” “The Fatal Three, ete. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


“ 0 sovereign power of love! O grief! O balm! 
All records, saving thine, come cool, and calm, 5 
And shadowy, through the mist of passed years 


Harrington Dalbrook, having in a manner 
given hostages to Fortune, entered upon his 
new career with a strength of purpose and a 
resolute industry which took his father by sur- 

“Upon my work, Harry, I did not think there 
was so much grit in you,” said Mr. Dalbrook. 
“IT thought you and your sisters were too much 
stuffed with — culture to be capable of 

d-fashioned work.” ; ; 
ot hope, my dear father, you don’t think 
education and intellect out of place in a 
lawyer?” 

“Far from it. We have had too many ex 
amples to the contrary, from Bacon to 
Brougham, from Hale to Cockburne ; but I was 
afraid of the dilettante spirit, the talk about 
books which you had only haff read, the smat- 
tering of subjects that need the work of a 
lifetime to be properly understood. I was 
afraid of our modern electro-plate culture— the 
process which throws a brilliant film of educa- 
tion over a foundation of ignorance. However, 
you have surprised me, Harry. I own that I 
was disappoin'ed by your vacillation about the 
Church ; but I begin to respect you now I find 
you attack your work 1n the right spirit.” 

“T want tu get on,” answered Harrington 

ravely, hanging his head a little in shame at 

is own reticence. 

From so kind a father he felt it was a kind of 
dishonor to keep a secret ; but Juliet Baldwin 
had insisted upon secrecy, and the name of 
every fiancee in the early stages of an engage- 
ment is She-who-must-be-obeyed. 


Harrington said not a word, therefore, as to | 
that wondrous prime-mover which was urging | 


him to dogged perseverance in a profession for 
which he had as yet no real inclination. He 
put aside Darwin, and Spencer, Max Muller 
and Seeley, Schopenhauer and Hartmann, all 
those lights true or false which he had followed 
through the mazes of free thought : and he set 
himself to master the stern actualities of the 
law. He had not done well at the university ; 
not because he was wanting in brains, but 
because he was wanting in concentration and 
doggedness. The prime mover being supplied, 
and of a prodigious power, Harrington brought 
his intellectual forces to bear upon a given 
point, and madea rapid advance in legal knowl- 
edge and acumen. The old cook-housekeeper 
complained of the coals and candles which 
Master Harry consumed during his after-mid- 
night studies, and wondered that the household 
were not all burnt in their beds by reason of 
the young gentleman dropping off to sleep over 
Coke upon Littleton. The sisters complained 
that they had now practically no brother, since 
Harrington, who had a pretty tenor voice, and 
had hitherto been a star at afternoon teas and 
evening parties, refused to go anywhere, except 
to those few houses—county—where Miss Bald- 
win might be met. 

Scarcely had the New Year begun when 
Miss Baldwin went off upon a visit to one of 
the largest houses in Wiltshire, and one of the 
smartest, a house under the dominion of a 
childless widow, gifted with a large income 
and a sympathetic temperament, a lady who 
allowed her life to be influenced and directed 
by a family of nephews and nieces, and whose 
house was declared by the advanced section of 
society to be “quite the most perfect house to 
stay in, don’t you know.” 

Miss Baldwin did not leave the neighborhood 
of Dorchester and her lover without protesta- 
tions of regret. The thing was a bore, a sacri- 
fice on her part, but it must be done. She had 
promised dear old Lady Burdenshaw ages ago, 
and to Lady Burdenshaw’s she must go. 

* You needn't worry about it,” she said, with 
her off-hand air, lolling on the billiard room 
settee in the grey wiuter afternoon, on the 
second Sunday of the year; “if you are at all 
keen upon being at Medlow Court while I am 
there, I'll make dear old Lady Burdenshaw 
send you an invitation.” 

* You are very good, and I should like staying 
in the same huuse with you, but I couldn't 
think of visiting a lady I don’t know, or of 
cadging for an invitation.” 

Sir Henry had asked his friend to luncheon, 
and now, after a somewhat Spartan meal of 
roast mutton and rice pudding, the lovers were 
alone in the billiard room, Sir Henry having 
crept off to the stables. The table was kept 
rigorously covered on Sundays, in deference to 
the Dowager's Sabbatarian leanings ; and there 
was nothing for her son to do in the billiard 


room, exeept to walk listlessly up and down | 


and stare at some very dingy examples of the 
early Italian school, or tu take the cues out of 
the rack one by one to see which of them 
wanted topping. 

*““Oh, but you needn’t mind. You weuld be 
capital friends with Lady B. We all call her 
Lady B., because a three-syilable name is too 
much for anybody’s patience, I tell her she 
ought to drop a syllable. Lady Bur’shaw 
would do just as well. 
were to get an invitation you could hardly be 


spared from—the shop,” concluded Juliet, with | 


a laugh. 
** Yes, I have to stick very close to—the shop,” 
replied Harrington, blushing a little at the 


word. ‘Remember what I am working for—a 
family practice in London and a house that you 
need not be ashamed to inhabit. ‘Yo me that 
means as much as the blue ribbon of the Bath 
means to a soldier or sailor. My ambition goes 
no further, unless it were to a seat in Parlia- 


ment later on.” 

“You are a good, earnest soul. Yes, of 
course, you must gointo Parliament. In spite 
of all the riff-raff that has goi into the House of 
late years— boys, Home Rulers, city men—there 
is a faint flavor of distinction in the letters 
M. P. aftera man’s name. It helps him justa 
little in society to be able to talk about * my 
constituents,’ and to contemplate European 
politics from the standpoint of the town that 
has elected him. Yes, you must be in the 
House by-and by, Harry.’ 

“You told me you were tired of country 
house visiting,” said Harrington, who for the 
first time since his betrothal felt somewhat 
inclined to quarrel with his divinity. 

““So I am heartily sick of it; and I shall 
rejoice when I have a snug little house of my 
own in Clarges or Hertford street. But you 
must admit that Medlow Court is better than 
this house. Behold our average Sunday roast 
mutton--rice pudding—and invincible dulness; 
all the servants except an under-footman gone 
to afternoon church, and no possibility of a cup 
of tea till nearly six o'clock. A cold dinner at 
eight, and family prayers at ten.” 


**What kind of Sunday do you have at 
Medlow?” 
“Jl yen a pour tous les gouts—Medlow is 


liberty hall. If we were even to take it into 
our heads to have family prayers Lady Burden- 
shaw would send for her chaplain—pluck him 
out of the bosom of his family—and order him 
to readthem. She doesn’t like cards on a Sun- 
day, because of the servants; but after the 
clock has struck eleven we may do what we 
please—play poker, nap, euchre-baccarat, till 
daylight, if we are inthe humor. The billiard 
and smoke rooms, and the bail-room are at one 
end of the house, ever so far from the servants’ 
quarters. We can have what fun we like while 
those rustic souls are snoring.” 

Harrington sighed ever so faintly. This pic- 
ture of a fashionable interior was perfectly 
innocent, and his betrothed's way of looking at 
things meant girlish exuberance, fine animal 
spirits, but the sans gene of Medlow Court was 


I suppose though if I | 


e 
hardly the kind of training he would have 
' chosen for his future wife. And then he looked 
at the handsome profile, the piled-up mass of 
ruddy-brown hair on the top of the haugbtily 
: poised head, the perfectly fiiting tailor gown, 
with its aristocratic eee! costing so much 
more than plebeian silks and satins; and he 
told himself that he was privileged in having 
won such exalted beauty to ally itself with 
his humble fortunes. Such a girl would shine 
as a duchess; and if marriageable dukes had 
| eves to see with, and judgment to guide their 
choice, that lovely brown head would ere now 
have been crowned with a tiara of family dia- 
monds instead of waiting for the poor spr‘gs of 
orange blossoms which alone may adorn the 
brow of the solicitor'’s bride. 

**Shall we go for a stroll in the grounds?” 
asked Juliet, with a restless air, and an im 
patient shiver, ‘‘Perhaps it will be warmer 
out of doors than it is here. We keep such 
miserable fires in this house. I believe the 
grates were chosen with a view to burning the 
minimum of coal.” 

**T shall be delighted.” 

Laura was absent on a visit to Yorkshire 
cousins, strong minded like herself, and with 
no pretensions to fashion. Lady Baldwin had 
retired for her afternoon siesta. On Sundays 
she always read herself to sleep with Taylor 
or South; on week days she nodded over 
the morning paper. She had gone to the 
morning room with the idea that Henry 
would take his friend to the _ stables, 
and that Adela would require no looking 
aiter. It has never entered into her lady- 
ship's head that her handsome daughter would 
look so low as the son of her family solicitor. 

| Adela was therefore free to do what she pleased 
| with her afternoon, and her pleasure was to 
walk in the chilly shrubberies, and the bare 
| grey park, sparsely timbered, and with about 
| as little forestial beauty as a gentleman’s park 
| Can possess, 
| She put onan old sealskin jacket and a toque 
to match, which she kept in the room where 
her brother kept his overcoats, and which 
smelt of tobacco, after the manner of every- 
thing that came within Sir Henry's influence. 
And then she led the way toa half glass door, 
which opened on a grass plot at the side of the 
house, and she and her lover went out. 

“You can smoke if you like,” she said. 
‘**You know I don't mind. I'll have a cigarette 
with you in the shrubbery. 

‘* Dearest Juliet, I can't tell you how glad I 
should be if you would smoke—less,” he said 
nervously, blushing at his own earnestness. 

‘You think I smoke too many cigarettes— 
that they are really bad_,for me?” she asked 
carelessly. 

“Tt isn’t that. I wasn’t thinking about their 
effect on your health—but I know you will 
cal) it old-fashioned nonsense—I can’t bear to 
see the woman who is to be my wife with a 
cigarette between her lips.” 

*“* And when I am your wife, I suppose, you 
will cut me off from tobacco altogether.” 

‘“*T should never be a domestic tyrant, Juliet 
—but it would wound me to see my wife smoke, 
just as much as it wounds me now when I see 
you smoke half-a-dozen cigarettes in succession. 

‘*What a Philistine you are, Harry! Well, 
you shall not be tortured. I'll ease off the 
smoking if I can—but a whiff or two of an 
Egyptian soothes me when my nerves are over- 
strained. You are as bad as my mother, who 
thinks cigarette smoking one stage on the road 
to perdition, and rather an advanced stage, too. 
You are very easily shocked, Harry, if an 
innocent little cigarette can so shock you. I 
wonder if you are really fond of me, now the 
novelty of our engagement has worn off?” 

**T am fonder of you every day I live.” 

‘Enthusiastic boy! If that is true you may 
be able to stand a worse shocker than my poor 
little cigarette.” 

Harrington turned pale, but he took the hand 
which she held out to him, and grasped it 
firmly. What was she going to tell him? 

* Harry, I want to make a financial state- 
ment. I want you tohelpmeif youcan. Iam 
up to my eyes in debt.” 

‘*In debt?” 

“Yes. It sounds bad, doesn’t it? Debt and 
tobacco should be exclusively masculine vices. 
I owe money all round—not large sums—but 
the sum total is large. I have had to hold my 
own in smart houses upon an allowance which 
some women would spend with their shoemaker 
alone. My mother gives me a hundred and 
twenty-five pounds a year for everything, tips, 
| traveling expenses, clothes, music—and I am 

| not going to say anything unkind about her on 
that score for I don’t see how she could give 
me more. Her own means come to something 
| under eighteen hundred a year, and she has 
| this place to keep up. Henry takes all the 
rents, and often keeps her waiting for her 
income, which is a first charge upon the estate. 
If it were not for your father, who looks after 
| her interests as sharply as he can, she might 
| fare much worse. Heury brings as many men 
| as he likes here, and contributes nothing tothe 
housekeeping.’ 
| ‘** And you owe money to milliners and peo- 
| said Harrington, deeply distressed by 
he felt 


ple?” 
his sweetheart’s humiliation, which 
more keenly than the lady herself, 
Juliet had lived among girls who talked freely 
of their debts and difficulties, uf sops to Cer- 


| berus, and getting round an unwiliing dress- | 


| maker. Harrington’s lines had been set among 
old-fashioned countritied people, to whom debt 
—and especially feminine indebtedness— meant 
disgrace. He had come back from the univer 
sity feeling like a murderer, because he had ex- 
ceeded his allowance. 

** Milliners, dressmakers, shoemakers, hatters 
| —and ever so many more. I am afraid I have 
been rather reckless—only—I thought——” 


she would have said, had she followed her idea 
to its close, but she checked herself abruptly, 
and cut off a sprig of yew with a swing of the 
stick she carried. 


which you can help me. Lend me any money 
you can spare, say (ifty pounds, and I will give 
it you back by instalments of ten or fifteen 
pounds a quarter. It would be mockery for me 
to pretend I could pay you in a lump sum, now 
I have told you the extent of my income.” 

Harrington's worldly wealth at that moment 
was something under fifty pounds. His father 
had given him a check for fifty on Christmas 
| Eve, and he had no right to expect anything 
more till Lady Day; while he had to think of 
the black horse who was steadily eating his 
head off at livery, and for whom nothing had 
been paid as yet. 


He coulda not find it in his heart to tell his 
| affianced that he was, comparatively speaking, 
| @ pauper. He knew that his father had the 

reputation of wealth, a man always ready to 
invest in any odd parcel of jand that was in the 
market, and who was known to possess a good 
many small holdings and houses in his native 
town and its-neighborhood. Could he tell her 
that her future husband was still in leading 
strings, and that the run of his teeth and fifty 
pounds a quarter were all he could count upon 
till he was out of his articles? No, he would 

rather perish than reveal these despicable facts; 
so, although he had only forty-three pounds 
odd in his little cash-box, he told her that he 
would let her have fifty pounds in a day or 
two. 

‘*If you could manage to bring it me to mor- 
row I should be very glad,” said Juliet, who, 
once having broken the ice, talked about the 





**I thought I +hould make a great match,” | 


“If IT can help you in any way——” began | 
Harrington. 
‘*My dear boy, there is only one way in 


loan with perfect ease and frankness, ‘‘I must 
have a new frock for the ball at Medlow. They 
are to have a ball on the first of February, the 
ball cf the year. There will be no end of sinart 
people. I want to send Estelle Dawson thirty- 
five or forty pounds, about half the amount of 
her last bill. It’s a paltry business altogether. 
I know girls who owe their dressmakers hun- 
dreds where I owe tens. Let me have it to- 
morrow if you can, there’s adear. Miss Daw- 
son is sure to be full of work for the country at 
this season, and she won’t make my frock un- 


‘less I give her a week's notice.” 


| our cost,” replied his father, 
| have succeeded in your divinity exam. if it 


‘“*Of course, dear, yes, you shall have the 
money,” Harrington answered nervously ; 
‘*but your white gown at our ball looked lovely. 
Why shouldn't you wear that at Medlow?” 

‘* My white gown would be better described 
as black,” retorted the young lady with marked 
acidity. ‘If I didn’t hate the Dorchester peo- 
ple like poison I wouldn't have insulted them 
by wearing such a rag. I would no more ap 
pear in it at Medlow than I would cut my 
throat.” 

Language so strong as this forbade argu- 
ment. Harrington concluded that there was a 
mystery in these things outside the limits of 
masculine understanding. To his eye the 
white satin and tulle his betrothed had worn 
had seemed faultless; but it may be that the 
glamor of first love acts like lime-light upon a 
soiled white garment; and no doubt Miss 
Baldwin's gown had done good service. 

He walked back to the house with her, and 
left her at the door just as it was growing dusk, 
and the servants were coming home from 
church. He left her with a fictitious appear- 
ance of cheerfulness, promising to go to tea on 
the following afternoon. 

He was glad of the three mile walk to Dor- 
chester, and it gave him solitude for delibera- 
tion. At home the keen eyes of his sisters 
would be upon him, and he would be pestered 
by inquiries as to what there had been for 
lunch and what Miss Baldwin wore ; while the 
still more penetrating gaze of his father would 
be quick to perceive anything amiss. 

**Oh, Juliet, if you knew how hard you are 
making our engagement to me,” he ejaculated 
mentally, as he walked, with the unconscious 
hurry of an agitated mind, along the frost- 
bound road. There had been a hard frost since 
Christmas, and hunting had been out of the 
question, whereby the existence of Mahmud, 
and the bill at the livery stable seemed so much 
the heavier a burden, 

Somehow or other he must get the difference 
between forty-three pounds and fifty, only 
seven pounds, a paltry sum, no doubt ; but it 
would hardly do for him to leave himself penni- 
less until the 25thof March. He might be 
called on at any moment for small sums. Short 
of shamming illness and stopping in bed till 
the end of the quarter, he could not possibly 
escape the daily calls which every young man 
has upon his purse. He told himself, therefore 
that he must contrive to borrow fifteen or 
twenty pounds—but of whum? That was the 
question, 

His first thought was naturally of his brother 
—but in the next moment he remembered how 
Theodore in his financial arrangements with 
his father had insisted upon cutting himself 
down to the very lowest possible allowance. 

“You will pay all my fees, Dad, and give 
me enough money to furnish my chambers 
decently, with the help of the things I am to 
have out of this house, and you will allow me 
so inuch,” he said, naming a very modest sum 
“for maintenance till I begin to get briefs. I 
want to feel the spur of poverty. I want to 
work for my bread. Of course I know I have 
a — of appeal here if my exchequer should 
run dry.” 

Remembering this, Harrington felt that he 
could not, at the very beginning of things, 
pester nis brother for a loan. The same court 
of appeal, the father’s well-filled purse, was 
open to him, but he had no excuse to offer, no 
reason to give, for exceeding his allowance. 

He might sell Mahmud, if there were not two 
obstacles to that transaction. The first that 
or in the neighborhood wanted to buy 
him, the second that he was not yet paid for, 
except by that bill which rose like a pale blue 
spectre before the young man’s eyes as he was 
dropping off to sleep of a night, and sometimes 
spoiled his rest. He would have to sell 
Mahmud in order not to dishonor that bill; and 
if the horse should fetch considerably less than 
the price given for him, asall equine experience 
led his owner to fear, whence was to come the 
difference ? That was a problem which would 
have to be solved somehow before the tenth of 
February. He would have to send the beast to 
Tattersall’s most likely, the common experience 
of the hunting field having taught him that 
nobody ever sells a horse among his own circle. 
He saw himself realizing something under fifty 
pounds as the price of the black, and having to 
bridge over the distance between that amount 
and eighty. as best he might. But February 
was not to-morrow, and he had first of all to 
provide for to-morrow; a mere trifle, but it 
would have to be borrowed, and the sensation 
of borrowing was new to Matthew Dalbrook’s 
son. He had frittered away his ready money 
at the University, and he had got into debt; 
but he had never borrowed money of Jew or 
Gentile. And now the time had come when he 
must borrow of whomsoever he could, 


He took tea with his sisters in the good, 
homely old-fashioned drawing-room, which 
was atits best in winter ; the three tall narrow 
windows closely curtained, a roaring fire in 
the wide iron grate, and a modern Japanese 
tea ‘table wheeled in front of it. Five o’clock 
tea was of a more substantial order on Sundays 
than on week days, on account of the nine 
o'clock supper which took the place of the 
seven o’clock dinner, and accommodated those 
who cared to attend evening church. Lady 
Baldwin’s Spartan luncheon had not indisposed 
her guest for cake and muffins, and basking in 
the glow of the fire Harrington forgot his 
troubles, enjoyed his tea, and maintained a 
very fair appearance of cheerfulness while his 
sisters questioned and his father put in an oc- 
casional word. 

“Im afraid you are getting rather too 
friendly at the Mount,” said Matthew Dal 
brook. ‘‘I don’t like Sir Henry Baldwin, and 


| 1 don’t think he’s an advantageous friend for 


ou.” 

“Oh, but we're old chums,” said Harrington 
blushing a little ; “* we were at Oxford together, 
you know.” 

“I’m afraid we both know it, Harry, and to 
“You might 


hadn't, been for this fine gentleman friend of 
yours, 

“I'm not sorry I failed, father. The law 
suits me ever so much better than the Church.” 

‘As long as you stick to that opinion I'm 
satisfied. Only don’t go to the Mount too often, 
and don't let the handsome Miss Baldwin make 
a fool of you.” 

If it had not been for the colored shades 
over the lamps, which were so artistic as to be 
useless for seeing purposes, Harrington might 
have been seen to turn pale. 





‘*No fear of that,” Sophia exclaimed con- 
temptuously, ‘‘Juliet Baldwin is not likely to 
givea provincial solicitor any encouragement, 
She’s a girl who expects to marry for position, 
and though she is just a shade passee she may 
make a good match even yet. She comes here 
because she likes us, but she’s a thorough 
woman of the world, and you needn't be afraid 
of her running after Harry.” 

Harrington grew as red as a peony with sup- 
pressed indignation. 

‘Perhaps as the Baldwins are my friends 
you might be able to get on without talking 
any more about them,” he said, scowling at his 
elder sister, “I’ve told you what we fiad for 
lunch, and how many servants were in the 
room, and what kind of gown Juliet—Miss 
Baldwin—was wearing. Don’t you think we've 
had enough of them for to-night?” 

*‘Quite enough, Harry, quite enough,” said 
the father, ‘* By-the-by did you read the Times 
leader on Gladstone’s last manifesto? And 
where are the Field and the Observer? Bring 
me over a lamp that I can see by, Sophy, my 
dear. Those new-fangled lamp shades of yours 


suggest one of Orchardson’s pictures, but they 
don’t help me to read my paper.” ‘i 

‘*They're the beastliest things I ever saw, 
said Harrington, vindictively. 

‘** I’m sorry you don’t like them,” said Janet. 
“It was Juliet Baldwin who persuaded us to 
buy them. She had seen some like them at 
Medlow Court, and she raved about them.” 

Harrington went out of the room without 
another word. How odious his sisters had be- 
come of late; yet while he was at Oxford they 
had ,regarded him as an oracle, and he had 
found even sisterly appreciation pleasant. 

It was some time since he had attended even- 
ing service, but on this particular evening he 
went alone, not troubling to invite his sisters, 
.who were stibject to an intermittent form of 
neuralgia which often prevented their going to 
church in the evening. To-night he avoided 
St. Peter’s, in which his father had seats, and 
went to the more remote church of Fordington, 
where he had a pew all to himself on this frosty 
winter night, except for one well-behaved wor- 
shipper in the persgn of his father's old and 
confidential clerk, James Hayfield, a constant 
church-goer, who was punctual at every even- 
ing service, whatever the weather. Harring- 
ton had expected to see him there. 

Hayfield sat modestly aloof at the further 
end of the pew, but when the service was over 
the young man took some pains to follow close 
upon the heels of the grey-headed clerk, with 
shoulders bent by long years of desk work, and 
respectable @aik -blue Chesterfield overcoat 
with velvet collar. 

** How do you do, Hayfield? Isn’t this rather 
a sharp night tor you to venture out in?” said 
Harrington, as they left the church porch, 

“I’m a hardy oid plant, I thank you, Mr, 
Harrington. It would take severer weather 
than this to keep me away from the evening 


service. I’m very fond of the evening service. 
A fine sermon, sir, a fine, awakening sermon.” 
‘*Magnificent, capital,” exclaimed Harring- 


ton, who hadn’t heard two consecutive sen- 
tences, and whose mind had been engaged 


upon arithmetical problems of the most un- ! 


pleasant kind. ‘It is uncommonly cold 
though,” he added, shivering. ‘I'll walk 
round your way. It will be a little longer for 


me. 

* You're very good, Mr. Harrington, very 
good indeed,” said the old clerk, evidently 
touched by this unusualcondescension. Never 
till to-night had his master’s son offered to 
walk home from church with him. 

Tne old man’s gratitude was more than Har- 
rington could stand. He could not take credit 
for kindly condescension, when he knew hitn- 
self intent upon his own selfish ends. 

‘*T’m afraid I'm not altogether disinterested 
in seeking your company to-night, Hayfield,” he 
blurted out. ‘*The fact is, I want to ask a 
favor of you.” 

“You may take it as pa, Mr. Harring- 
ton,” answered the clerk cheerily, ‘‘ provided 
the granting of it lies within my power.” 

‘*Oh, it’s not a tremendous affair—in point of 
fact, it’s cnly a small money matter. I’m ex- 
ceeding my allowance a little this quarter, but 
I intend to pull up next quarter; and it will be 
a great convenience to me in the meantime if 
you'll lend me ten or fifteen pounds.” 

It was out at last. He had no idea until he 
uttered the words how wretched and mean a 
creature the utterance of them would make 
him seem to himself. There are people who Fe 
through life borrowing, and who do it with the 
easiest grace, seeming to confer rather than to 
ask a favor. But perhaps even with these 
favored ones the first plunge was painful. 

** Fifteen or twenty, if you like, sir,” replied 
Hayfield. ‘I’ve got a few pounds in an old 
stocking, and any littie sum like that is freely 
at yourservice. I know your father’s son won't 
break his word or forget that an old servant's 
savings are his only bulwark against age and 
decay.” 

‘“*My dear Hayfield, of course I shall repay 
you next quarter, without fail.” 

‘*Thank you, Mr. Harrington, I feel sure you 
will. And if at the same time I may venture a 
word, as an old man to a young one, in all 
friendliness and respect, I would ask you to 
beware of horses. heard someone let drop 
the other evening in the billiard room at the 
Antelope, where I occasionally play a fifty, I 
heard it said, er. that Sir Henry 
Baldwin is a better hand at selling a horse 
than you are at buying one.” 

‘‘That’s bosh, Hayfield, and people in a God 
forsaken town like Dorchester will always 
talk bosh—especially in a public billiard room. 
The horse is a good horse, and I shall come 
home upon him when I send him up to Tatter- 
sall’s after the hunting.” 

‘*T only hope he won’t come home upon you, 
sir. You’d better not put a high reserve upon 
him if pn don’t want to see him again. I 
used to be considered a pretty good judge of a 
horse in my time. I never was an equestrian, 
but one sees more of a horse from the pavement 
than when he is on his back.” 

Harrington felt he must bear with this twad- 
dle for the sake of the twenty pounds, which 
would erable him_to lend Juliet a round fifty, 
and would thereby enable Juliet to go to Med- 
low Court to flirt with unknown men, and for- 
get him upon whom her impecuniosity was 
inflicting such humiliation. After all, love is 
bas | another name for suffering. 

r. Hayfield lived in West Walk terrace, 
where had a neat first floor in a stucco villa, 
semi-detached, and built at a period when villas 
strove to be architectural without attaining 
beauty. ‘The first floor consisted of a front 
sitting roon, looking out upon the alley of 
sycamores ind the green beyond, and a back bed- 
room, look ng over gardens and houses, to the 
church-towers in the heart of the town. 

Provided with a latch key, Mr. Hayfield 
admitted his master’s son to the inner 
mysteries of the villa, where a lady with a 
very reedy voice was singing Far Away, in the 
front parlor, while a family conversation which 
almost drowned her melody was going on in 
the front parlor. Mr. Hayfield’s bedroom can- 
dlestick and matches were ready for him ona 
Swiss bracket near his door, and his lamp was 
ready on a table in the sitting room, where 
every object was disposed with a studied pre- 
cisian which marked at once the confirmed 
bachelor and the model lodger. The Pilgrim’s 
Progress, The Christian Year, Whittaker’s 
Almanack, and Uncle Tom’s Cabin, were placed 
with mathematical regularity upon the walnut 
loo table, surrounding a center-piece of wax 
flowers in an alabaster vase under a glass 
shade. A small table of the nature described 
as Pembroke was placed nearer the fire, and 
on this appeared Mr, Hayfield’s supper tray, set 
forth with a plate of cold roast beef, a glass 
saucer of Oriental pickle, cheese, and accom- 
paniments, flanked by an Imperial pint of 
Guinness’. A small fire burned brightly in the 
grate, whose dimensions had been reduced by 
a careful adjustment of fire bricks. 

“Sit down, my dear Mr. Harrington, you'll 
find that chair very comfortable. I'll go and 
get you the money, My cash box is in the next 
room, Can I tempt you to join me in a plate of 
cold ribs? There's plenty more where that 
came from. Mrs. Potter has a fine wing rib 
every Senter from year's end to year’s st I 

enerally take my dinner with her and her 
amily, but Isup alone. A little society goes a 
long way with a manof my age. I Tike my 
Lloyd and my News of the World after supper.” 


He went into his bedroom, which was ap- 
peosches by foiding doors, and came back again 
n two minutes with a couple of crisp notes, the 
savings of half a year, savings which meant a 
good deal of self-denial in a man who in his 
own words wished to live like a gentleman. 
The old clerk prided himself upon his own good 
broadcloth, clean linen ané respectable lodg- 
ings ; ood it was felt io oa, owe that so re- 
spectable a servant enhanced even the r ° 
tability of Dalbrook and Son. — 

Harrington took the bank notes with many 
thanks, and insisted upon writing a note of 
hand--the old clerk had to show him how to do 
it—at the desk where Hayfield wrote his let- 
ters and did any enya work he cared to do 
after office hours, e stayed while the old mau 
eat his temperate meal, but would not be per- 
suaded to share it. Indeed, his lips felc hot 





and dry, and it seemed to him as if he should 
never want to eat again : but he gladly accept- 
ed a tumbler of the refreshing Guinness’ upon 
the repeated assurance that there was plenty 
more where that came from. 

There was a rapid thaw on the following 
morning, so Harrington rode the black over to 
the Mount in the twilight after office hours, a 
liberty which that high-bred animal resented 
by taking fright at every doubtful object in the 
long leafless avenue beyond the Roman Amphi- 
theatre, 

Trifles which would have been light as air to 
him, jogging homeward in company after a 
long day’s hunting, assumed awtel and ghostly 
aspects under the combined influences of soli- 
tude and want of work. The twilight ride to 
the Mount was in fact a series of hair-breadth 
escapes, and it would have needed a stronger 
stimulant than the Dowager’s wishy-washy tea 
to restore Mr. Dalbrook’s physical balance, if 
his mental balance had not been so thoroughly 
unhinged as to make him half unconscious of 
physical discomfort. 

* You look awfully seedy,” said Juliet, as she 
poured out tea-from a pot that had been stand- 
ing nearly half an hour. 

he Dowager had retired to her own den, 


where she occupied a great portion of her life‘ 


in writing prosy letters to her relatives and 
connections of all degrees; but as she never 
sent them anything else this was her only way 
of maintaining the glow of family feeling. 

* The black nearly pulled my fingers off,” re- 
pliei Harrington. ‘I never knew him so 
fresh. 

* You should have taken it out of him on 


the downs,” answered Juliet, rather contemp. ° 


tuously. ‘*The-grass is all right after the 
thaw. Have you brought me what you so 
kindly promised?” ; 

He took a sealed envelope out of his breast 
pocket and handed it to her. 

‘‘Is this the fifty? How quite too good of 
you,” she cried, pocketing it hastily. ** You 
don't know what a difficulty you have got me 
out of; but I'm afraid I may have inconveni- 
| enced you.” 

This was evidently an after-thought. 

‘Being your slave, what should I do but 
tend upon the hours and times of your desire,” 
quoted Harrington with a sentimental air. 

‘“*How sweet,” exclaimed Juliet, really 
touched by his affection ; yet she would rather 
he had told her that fifty pounds was a sum of 
no consequence, and that so small a loan in- 
volved no inconvenience for him. 

“I'm afraid his father can hardly be as rich 
as peopie think,” she said to herself, while 
Harrington relaxed his strained muscles before 
the fire. 

‘*How I wish you were not going to Medlow,” 
he said presently. 

*“*So dol; but I can’t possibly get out of it, 
th it’s a blessed escape to get away from 

ere. 

**Do you really dislike your home?” asked 
her lover, wondering at this hitherto unknown 
attribute in a young woman. 

“‘T loathe it, and so does my sister, though 
she pretends to be domestic and religious and 
all that kind of thing. Lady Baldwin is an 
utterly impossible person, and our housekeep- 
ing would disgrace the Union. If I had not 
had the entree of plenty of good houses, and 
been in request, I should have been found 
hanging in one of the attics years ago.” 

This candor gave Harrington an uncomfort- 
ably chilly feeling, as ifa damp cold wind had 
blown over him, and then he told himself that 
it would be his privilege to initiate this dear 
girl in the tranquil delights of a happy home, 
which, while modest in its pretensions, should 
yet be smart enough to satisfy her superior 
tastes and aspirations. 

‘*When do you go?” he asked, preparing to 
take leave. 

‘“‘To-morrow. Your kindness has 
everything easy to me.” 

‘*Come back as soon as you can, love;” and 
then there was some lingering foolishness per- 
missible between engaged lovers, and the 
beautiful Miss Baldwin’s head reposed for two 
or three minutes upon the articled clerk’s 
shoulder, while he looked into her eyes and told 
her that they were stars to light him onto fame 
and fortune. 

a hope they’il show you a short cut,’ she 


said. 

He left her cheered by the thought that she 
was very fond of him; and so she was, but he 
was not the first, second, third, or fourth young 
man of whom she had been fond, nor was it a 
new thing to her to be told that her eyes were 
guiding stars. 


(To be Continued.) 
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Equal to the Occasion. 


When Lord Liverpool was forming his Min- 
istry in 1822 he thought it absolutely necessary 
to have Canning at the Foreign Office, although 
awarethat the epenment would be obnoxious 
to George LV. The Duke of Wellington under- 
took the unpleasant task of communicating 
Lord Liverpool's determination, and went to 
Brighton for that purpose. As soon as the 
King knew what was wanted of him he broke 
out: 

‘Arthur, it is impossible! I said, on my 
honor as a gentleman, he should never be one 
of my ministers again. lam sure you will agree 
with me that I cannot do what I said on my 
honor as a gentleman I would not do.” 

Another man would have been silenced ; but 
the great soldier, always equal to an emerg- 
ency, replied— 

“Pardon me, air, but I don’t agree with you 
at all. Your Majesty is not a gentleman.” 

The bold assertion startled the King; but 
the Duke went on— 

“Your Majesty is not a gentleman, but the 
bovereign of England, with duties to your peo- 
ple far above any to yourself ; and these duties 
render it imperative that you should employ 
the abilities of Mr. Canning.” 

‘Well, Arthur,” said the King, drawing a 
long breath, ‘‘if I must, I must.” 

Although he did not like being told he was 
not a gentleman, George IV. had once, at least, 
while Regent, forgotten he was one. This was 
when he flung a glass of wine in Colonel Ham- 
lyn’s face, with— 

‘*Hamlyn, you are a blackguard !” 

The insulted officer could not return the com- 
pliment without committing something like 
treason. It was out of the question to chal- 
leuge the Prince? while to let the insult pass 
unnoticed was equally impossible. The Colonel 
filled his glass and threw the contents in the 
face of his neighbor, saying— 

‘* His Royal Highness’ toast—pass it on!” 

‘*Hamlyn,” cried the Regent, ‘* you’re a capi- 
tal fellow! Here’s your health.” 

And they were fast friends from that even- 
ng. 





Professional Courtesies. 


Actor (in country town)—I hope you won't 
object to announcing in your paper that this 
will probably be the last chance to see me out- 
side of the great cities, as I have receivedean 
offer from the Gotham Theater for next season 
at $500 a week, 

Editor—I'll print it with pleasure. And, by 
the way, please announce from the stage that 
now is the time to subscribe for the Pumpkin- 
ville Trumpet, as I have an offer of $5,000 a 
week to run the London Times. 


—— 


Richman Penniless. 


Returned Traveler—Mr. Richman could draw 
his check for a million when I left. How much 
money has he by this time? 

Citizen—He hasn't any. 

“Eh? Wha -—Did he fail?” 

**No; he died.” 





At Table D’Hote. 


She—Don’t you eat this course ? 

He—Oh, yes, I'm very fond of it; but I'm 
saving this course to go with the next, so as to 
have a mouthful. s 
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the chambermaid and turn them over to her to 
be made presentable at the dinner table. 

Returning to the drawing-room, she found 
Mr. Gardiner with a face that might have 
moved a heart of stone, trying to bring order 
out of the chaos there. 

“Dear! dear!” the widow said, moving 
deftly about, and restoring things rapidly to 
some resemblance of their former selves, ‘“‘ what 
asad mess the little angels have made! But 
you know, Mr. Gardiner, children will be chil- 
dren. They are so good I thought 1 might 
trust them out of sight five minutes. I am 
sure,” very pathetically, ‘‘I thought it would 
— you if I tried to make them feel at home 

ere.” 

Her eyes were very lovely, brown and soft, 
and Mr. Gardiner was touched to see them 
suffused with unshed tears. She was most 
unlike Mrs, Yarnall. softer, sweeter, far less 
brilliant, but with a gentle modesty all her 
own, and-—this thought came for the first time 
—she had no children. 

** Don’t cry!” Mr. Gardiner said, hastily. ‘I 
am sure you meant well, and, as you say, 
children must be children.” 

<7 do not appreciate works of 
and——” 

Here a duet of screams was heard from the 
garden. Mr. Gardiner rushed to the window, 
to see Maud sitting in his bed of choice car. 
nations half buried, half drowned under the 
ruins of the aquarial aviary Herbert had just 
upset. The fish were dying all over the child, 
while she shrieked with terror as_ they 
squirmed, cold and slimy, down her neck and 
arms. The birds were — away in all di- 


The Little Angels. 




























- “*Something must be done, and done at once! 
But what? How?” 

Mrs. Ringgold’s face would have testified to 
any beoolder, had there been one near, that her 
perplexity was great, her anxiety deep. She 
was a widow, past forty, looking even younger, 
of the plump and pretty style, and her case was 
certainly a hard one. ‘ 

Four years before she had come to Newtown 
Hollow to keep house for Randolph Gardiner, 
whose bachelor establishment had met with a 
serious loss in the death of an old housekeeper, 
who had been Master Randolph's nurse when 
he was in long clothes, some fifty years pre- 

yious. 

“ie was a handsome man, of most refined 
tastes, a close student, and a collector of rare 
and valuable works of art of every age and 
every clime. His drawing-room was a perfect 
museum of gems; tiny tables supporting deli- 
cate china, exquisite statuettes, and specimens 
of rare workmanship in precious clays and 
metals. 

He had groaned in spirit when Mrs, Ringgold 
was expected. But she was the widow of an 
old friend, and without means of support, and 
was urged upon his notice by several disinter- 
ested friends, 

But when she came he acknowledged that an 
added sunshine illuminated his beautiful home. 
She was a lady, a companion for his meal-times 
and leisure hours, whereas his old nurse never 
ventured beyond the kitchen, excepting to clear 
up the rest of the house. 


art 


She made the atoo perched upon 


Mrs. Ringgold was judicious. 


hours when she granted her society altogether 
charming, but she was sparing of them. She 
kept the house in perfect order ; she insisted 
upon the perfection of cooking in her cook ; the 
nicest of order in her chambermaid, and she 
added a grace to all she touched with her own 


slender hands. She played and sang at judi- 


cious times, carefully avoiding any risk of jarr- 


ing upon a student’s preoccupation, 

And Randolph Gardiner was keenly appre- 
ciative, most courteous, and graduall waken- 
ing to the fact that a bachelors life was a 
wasted existence, when the pretty widow 


found the rousing of his mind was threatening 


other results than the ones she proposed. 

Without being unwomanly or forward, she 
had become honestly attached to her courteous 
employer, and her dismay was great when a 
newcomer at Newtown Hollow attracted Mr. 
Gardiner’s admiring attention. 

Mrs. Yarnall was a widow likewise ; one past 
the period even of half-mourning ; a coquettish 
little blonde, and the mother of two angels, 
or so she said, and Mr. Gardiner echoed. It 
was his enthusiastic remarks upon Herbert's 
beauty and Maud’s loveliness that first awak- 
ened Mrs. Ringgold’s suspicions, and she 
watched him, 

Matters looked ominous. The Gardiner hot- 
house was despoiled of its choicest blossoms to 
fill baskets for Mrs. Yarnail. The toy shops 
were ransacked to find offerings for the angels, 
and once Mr. Gardiner expressed his opinion 
that a large. empty room in the attic would 
make a splendid play room. 

It was after hearing this that Mrs. Ringgold, 
in the privacy of her own apartment, puckered 
her lips, knit her brow, and said aloud : 

‘‘Something must be done, and done at once! 
But what? How?” 

It was early in the morning, and Mr. Gardi- 
ner had gone to the city, as he was in the habit 
of going about once a week. Suddenly Mrs, 
Ringgold ¢xclaimed : 

“It is Wednesday! Ihaveit! I'll go now!” 

Wednesday was a day set apart in Mrs, Yar- 
nall’s week for a pilgrimage to her father-in- 
law's alone. He was a gouty old gentleman, 
who had a comtortable little fortune, which he 
had announced his intention of leaving to the 
“angels” Herbert and Maud. But, being an 
invalid, and a bad-tempered one, he iusisted 
upon his son’s wife leaving her children at 
home when she came to visit him. 

Mrs. Ringgold was aware of this fact, and 
she hastily attired herself in a walking-dress, 
and went to her rival's house. 

“Out!” she said, in well affected surprise, 
when the confidential servant opened Mrs. 
Yarnall’s door. ‘“‘I am so very sorry, Mr. 
Gardiner wishes so much to have the dear 
children to spend the day with us. Could you 
not strain a point and let them come? Mr. 
Gardiner will be so disappointed if I return 
alone.” 

ihe woman hesitate’, She knew well that 
Mrs. Yarnall would not give offence to Mr. 
Gardiner, and that the old bachelor had cer- 
tainly been most devoted to the children. 
Never had there been such profusion of dolls, 
dresses and candies in the nursery as there 
had been since Mrs. Yarnall took a cottage for 
a summer at Newtown Hollow. And the chil- 
dren were good children for their ages—six 
and five. Surely there could be no harm in al- 
lowing them a pleasant day in Mr. Gardiner's 
beautiful garden and house. 

So, arrayed in their best, Herbert and Maud, 
with many charges to be good children, were 
entrusted to Mrs. Ringgola’s care, and never 
were children more kindly treated. They were 
allowed to visit the hothouse and take their 
choice of its blossoms, Maud selecting a valuable 
specimen of a California plant. Mrs. Ringgold 
was anxiously watching, and dressing her 
pretty golden curls with a half wreath of the 
lowers, stuck into her rou: d comb by Herbert, 
who had a tiny button-hole bouquet of a white 
108s rose, another pet of the old bachelor's. 

But Mrs. Bineaeld was very busy, and in 
about an hour, giving each of the children a 
slice of bread and jam, she left them in the 
drawing-room, saying: 

‘* Now, my darlings, amuse yourselves a little 

while, till Mr. Gardiner comes. I am sure he 
wilt bring you something beautiful from the 
city. 
dv the little darlings started upon a tour of 
investigation in the most enchanting toy shop 
they had ever seen. The Chinese chessmen, 
that Mr. Gardiner’s brother had had manufac- 
tured in Canton fora Christmas gift, were their 
first attraction. Maud cried a little when the 
Red Queen rolled down the furnace register, 
but Herbert told her there were plenty more 
left, and she was soon consoled. She had 
another grief when the “ booful baby,” an ex 
quisite marb!e Cupid Mr. Gardiner had brought 
from Italy, proved too heavy for her chubby 
hands, and, falling upon the hearth, parted 
company with one arm and both wings, but a 
photograph album of works of art of great cost- 
liness consoled her again. 

Herbert, being older, more active, and of an 
investigating turn of mind, was restlessly 
wandering from treasure to treasure, his sticky 
litcle fingers overhauling the books, upsetting 
the tiny tables, finding out the contents of the 
beautiful Japanese cabinets. and enjoying his 
visit to the utmost, when Maud, with a shrill 
cry, sprang up. 

** Misses Dardiner wiv pitty sings!” 

Mr. Gardiner opened his drawing-room door. 
While his eyes wildly roved over such a scene 
of confusion as his wildest nightmare had 
never imagined, his lavender colored panta- 
loons were grasped by four bands well smeared 
with jam, while two shrill voices screamed : : 

“Pretty things! Give us our pretty things!’ 

A cry of horror, a loud call of her name, 
brought Mrs. Ringgold to the rescue. 

“Take away these little demons!” he cried. 
“Took at the room! Who dared have children 
here?” 

* Why, Mr. Gardiner!” cried Mrs. Ringgo'd, 
as the children, terrified at the angry voice, 
ran to her for protection, ** they are Mrs, Yar- 
nall’s angels.” 

“Oh!” as if a Jitt'e ashamed. 

“T thought it would please you to have the 
darlings here. You seemed so very fond of 
them!” 

“Oh!” again; and presently: ‘‘ Yes, yes! 
Well, take them away now, pleas», and wash 
them. I never saw them so disgustingly dirty! 
And what has Maud got in her hair?” 

here was no need of answer. Too well he 
recognized the gem of the hot-house, and Mrs. 
Ringgold was satisfied to take the children to 
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rections; one vicious coc 


face. 


sole Maud. 


Herbert’s head, flapping his wings in the boy’s 


** You will have to make these things less 
fragile when the darlings come to live here,” 
Mrs. Ringgold said, tranquilly, as she stepped 
from the window to the porch to lift and con- 


Dinner opened Mr. Gardiner’s eyes somewhat 


further regarding the angels. 


see Maud's face smeared with gravy, and 


cloth. 

Mrs. Ringgold’s patience was inexhaustible, 
and her temper serenity itself, until she sent 
the children safely honie with the coachman, 


thanking dear Mrs. Yarnall for having lent 


them for such a delightful day. 

And Mrs. Yarna!l could find no fault, for the 
children were enthusiastic in their description 
of their delights, and bore home a basket of 
choicest fruit and confectionery. But the next 
day there,was a rumor in Newtown Hollow that 
Mr. Randolph Gardiner was going to marry his 
housekeeper, and the rumor gained ground 
every day. 

Mr. Gardiner still called a upon 
Mrs. Yarnall, and brought always a package of 
candies for the children, but he ceased to men- 
tion Herbert and Maud in his own house as 
angels. 

And Mrs. Ringgold was as warm a friend as 
ever to Mrs. Yarnall, even consulting her with 
regard to leaving off her becoming half-mourn- 
ing, and sending her a special invitation to the 
wedding. 

But to no living soul did Mrs. Gardiner ever 
contide the secret of that solitary reverie upon 
the morning of that July day when the ‘‘an- 
gels” came to visit her, and upon the evening 
of which Mr, Gardiner asked her to be his wife. 

> 





A Bill Nye Story. 


“Tl tell you a story on Bill Nye,” said a 
gentleman just back from the east to a Chicago 
News reporter. 

“ Bill had arrived in New York from the 
west, where he had gathered in $1,000 royalty off 
some of his alleged work. A thousand dollars 
to Mr. Nye doesn’t go very far, so I am told. 
He began planning how he could get’rid of it 
in New Yori. He tock his meals at Del- 
monico’s, and spent more money in various 
ways, but it never occurred to him to spend 
anything on his back. Nye is a slovenly 
dresser. There came a time when he had to 
goto bed. It was late and he was tired. He 
found himself in the vicinity of the Everett 
house and walked in. He asked for a room. 
The clerk replied that the house was fuil. 
Whether he did this because he suspected Nye 
of being a nihilist or tramp, or whether the 
house was really full, I don’t know. Nye 
insisted. ‘Haven't you anything at all? I 
don’t care much what it is so that it has a bed 
in it,’ pleaded Nye. 

““The clerk said there was one small vacant 
room on the fifth floor. 

‘* Nye said that would do, 

“The clerk, still suspicious, said the elevator 
was not running. 

** Nye said he didn’t care for that. 
climb, 

“The clerk had one more show toturn him 
out. Hesprungit: ‘ You will have to pay in 
advance,’ he said. 

“* Nye said that was all right, and was told in 

reply to his question that the tariff would be 
$2.50. 
" Nye reached for a roll and threw out a $100 
till. The clerk stammered, seeing that he had 
made the mistake so often fatal in this country. 
Then he said he had no change. Nye pulled 
back the $100 bill and threw outa fifty. The 
clerk managed to break that one, and as he did 
so the lines of good nature expanded all over 
his face and tickled the roots of his hair. He 
had been entertaining an angel unawares. Nye 
gazed at this auroral display of humor on the 
clerk’s face, and said : 

*** You remind me of Clay.’ 

“‘The disp'ay of vanity and good nature on 
the clerk’s front would have been worth a good 
price as an attraction in a window at that mo- 


ment. 





He could 


They were not 
more rude or ill-behaved than the generality of 
children, but it shocked his fastidious tastes to 


““* No,’ replied Nye, ‘just the common, every 
day, mean, yaller clay, out of which they make 


bowls and platters in a country pottery.’ 
** And then he sought his couch.” re 


—— oo 
Love in the Drama. 





In looking at that beautiful boy, Tommy Rus- 
sell, in Lord Fauntleroy, I was freshly struck 
with the primacy and potency of Love as a fac- 


tor in play-making. 


In some respects Lord Fauntleroy is one of 
the sweetest and most beautiful triumphs of 
literary skill and divine ethics that the stage of 


the nineteenth century has seen. 


Ingomar does not compare with it as a serene 
and efficacious example of the potency of pure 


‘** Indeed, he said, ‘ Henry Clay?’ 


affection. 


To make achild the exemplar of this unsoiled 
affection and show through his childishness 
the puissance of gentleness and bravery was a 
noble and happy thought, and to be able to hold 
the rudest men and the giddiest women, night 
after night, with the juvenile cadences of this 
liftle story is a triumph of peace and good will 


indeed. 


that tale is pleasantly unfolded. 


ee 
SS eee, 


faith in humanity. The 


our good angel. 


And it is always calling us back to the sim- 


ple, the pure and the imperishable. 


My observation of plays leads me to the con- 
clusion that whenever, and wherever, this effi- 
cacy of a pure love, whether it be in child or 
adult, man or woman, is shown overcoming, 
triumphing in its own right with gentleness 
and lifted clean above passion, it has caught 


the hearts of the observers. 


One of the simplest distinctions between a 
playwright and a dramatist is this, that a play- 


Herbert’s tumbler of water upset on the table- | Wright confuses love with passion, and a dram- 


| atist doesn’t.— Nym Crinkle. 


ee 


Tempered Bliss. 





Col. Gourker—It seems too good to be true. 
How did you come to accept an old fellow like 


Ingenue— Well, you see, colonel, 
mamma was beginning to act so silly and 
girlish over you that I had to step in to prevent 
losing her. 





acne alprcsnnmnsen 


Feline Frenzy. 

Bashful Lover—Oh! Miss Geraldine, what 
would you do if I gave you a kiss? 

Geraldine—I . - well, if you made it last 
seventeen minutes I might, perhaps, return it 
for an hour or so. 

They commune, and the tom cat rises from 
the hearth-rug and goes forth into the cold 
entry to waul away his woe. 


——____2 = 


Is Ague Contagious. 


Jiggson—Where could I have got this ague, 
do you suppose? 

Figgson—From that girl you were so fond of. 

Jiggson— Nonsense ! 

Figgson— Why, of course. Didn't you tell 
me yourself she gave you the shake ? 

a a 
Conquered. 


She (after a lovers’ quarre])—-I suppose you 
want your presents back. 

He—Ah, no: keepthem. If any of the other 
fellows ask about the presents, I'll explain 
that they were fully paid for in hugs and 
kisses. 

She (on second thought)—My dear, suppose 
we forget we have quarrelled, and begin over 
again. 











BEECHAM’S PILLS 


(THE CREAT ENCLISH REMEDY.) 

Cure BILLIOUS and 
Nervous ILLS. 

‘Sick Headache. &c. 
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At A Southern Winter Resort. 
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“Td rather be in the moon than here.” 


‘*“Why? : 
“ Beesuse there is a man in the moon.”—N, Y. Life. 





Only debauched natures call it goody-goody. 
Only those creatures in whom the bloom of 
pristine betterness has been utterly worn away, 
fail to feel the deep down responses to the boy- 
choir singing in the clear morning of life as 


It is to thse elemental voices in plays that 
we return t») refresh ourselves and renew our 
voice that speaks 
through them to us personally is the voice of 


NIGHT. 
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Housecleaning Time. 


LADIES | 
LOOK HERE! 


What do you want 
better than PHENIX 
LESSIVE to assist 
you in this laborious 
work? 


For any cleaning purpose it has — 
no equal, Buy only the imported 
article, with address of manufac- 
turer on every package. 


I. PICOT 


PARIS, FRANCE. 





NEW GURNEY BOILER 


: The Best, Most Perfect and Economic 
Heater Ever Invented 


PERFECTION IN HOT WATER HEATING 













Has no equal for heating Private Dwellings, Public 
Buildings, Greenhouses and Conservatories 


S — MANUFACTURED BY 


The E. & C. Gurney Co., Toronto 


Send for our Pamphlet on Hot Water Heating 


CUTLERY 
SILVER PLATED WARE 
KEYSTONE EGG BEATERS 
Agate Ware and Retinned Goods 


IN ENDLESS VARIETY. 





General House Furnishings 


HARRY A. COLLINS 


90 YONGE STREET 





SPRING 1889 


Now arriving new designs in 


Plush, Toilet and Fancy Boxes 


| Leather Dressing and Jewelry Cases, 

| Desks, Stationery Cases, Writing Pads 
, | Cuffs and Collar Boxes, Hair, Cloth and 

wa Me spill die | Hat Brushes, Combs, Ete., also a stock of 
, mi| =| Fancy Baskets and Christmas Hampers. 


| SOLD EVERYWHERE | 
177 NEW Mi 

z A ay PRICES RIGHT ! 
Call and Inspect our Stock 


H. E. CLARKE &Co 


MANUFACTURERS 


TheCrownPerfaumery Co's 
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BLOSSOMS 


i tahee sta 
EXTRA CONCENTRATED 


We Clete ait 
fj of highest quality; one 
EXTRA CONCENTRATED 


Crab “Applt 


BLossoms. 


(MALU Conomamia) 
raow 


NEW BOND ST LONDON 











KINDLING WOOD 
DRY | 

Delivered prices, C. O. D., v-z.: | 

13 Crates, $2; 6 Crates, $1; 3 Crates, 60 cents | 
Send post card or call at YUILL «& HARVIE'S, 20 | 
Sheppard Street. Telephone No. 1570. 





TRUNK AND BaG 


105 KING STREET WEST 





B. SPAINS| 


TEMPLE OF FASHION | 
‘455 Queen Street West| 


For the next thirty days we will | 
clear out our stcck of $4 and $6 | 
pantings at $3.50. 

his is the best coffer in the cily. 
We must get rid of them to make 
room for our spring importations. 





workmanship and fit. | 
them. | 
| 
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455 QUEEN ST. WEST. 
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OUR CELEBRATED “ 60LD LABEL ” 


POUR OUT WITHOUT SHAKING 


| OKEERFR & CO. 
| Brewers, Maltsters & Bottlers 
| 


Warranted equal to best brewed in any 
in wood and 
PILSENER 


SPECIALTIES ; 
ENGLISH HOPPED ALES 


country. 
XXX STOUT in wood and bottle. 


bottles. 
| LAGER. 


REMINGTON STANDARD TYPEWRITER / NEW BOOKS — 


Its Durability and ease of manipulation are 
admitted. Recent speed tests have proven it to | 
be the fastest writing machine in the world. 


If interested, send for full report 
GEO. BENGOUGH.,. 36 King Street East 


J. YOUNG 
LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 





THE ROGUE—By W. E. Norris 
A FLIGHT TO FRANCE-—By Jules Verne 


A WITCH OF THE HILLS—By Florence 
Warden 


Canadian Copyright ‘ditions, 30e. Each 
FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS 
THE TORONTO NEWS COMPANY 


PUBLISHERS’ AGENTS 


THE 
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Bores. 





Nothing tends to mar the pleasures of social 
intercourse more than the prevalence of the 
tactless and inconsiderate class of conversa- 
tionalists known as bores. As the farmers 
say, ‘the woods are full of ’em.” Few indeed 
are the assemblages, however, exclusive where 
the bore does not manage to spoil much of the 
profit and satisfaction of the occasion by his 
persistent endeavors, if not exactly to monop- 
olize the talk, to take at all events a leading 
share in it. Usually he—or she—is a fussy, 
conceited person whose brain is not large 
enough to hold more than one idea at a 
time. Supposing that everybody is or ought 
to be interested mainly in his concerns 
or his particular hobby, he makes no scruple 
of breaking into the most interesting con- 
versation by telling of some utterly trivial 
occurrence which happened to him, or asking 
your opinion of this or that matter entirely | 
foreign to the subject in hand. Let him but 
once get his head upon his favorite topic, 
whether it be the authorship of Shakespeare’s 
plays or French domination, and he will prose 
away by the hour—giving vent to the merest 
commonplaces which have been better said a 
hundred times before, with an air of supreme 
self-consequence. The bore has no regard for 
the feelings of others—or perhaps it would be 
more correct to say that he is so wrapped up in 
conceit and a sense of his own importance 
that the possibility that any one should pre- 
fer listening to anyone else or discussing some 
other subject never occurs to him. It is very 
easy for any enthusiastic and heedless person 
engrossed by a fad, no matter of what nature, 





Last week was a poor one a3 far as con- 
certs are concerned, if we except the sacred 
and quasi-sacred concerts that adorned Holy 
Of these the best was that of Elm 
street Methodist Church on April 17, which 
went far to show what energy and good judg- 
ment can do in the way of providing soloists 
and training a choir to an extent that makes 


week, 


its own forces sufficient for a good concert. 
The other good ones were those of the Central 


Methodist and Trinity Methodist Churches on 
Good Friday evening. The music for Easter 


Sunday, on the other hand, was excellent 
throughout the city in both design and per- 
formance. The programmes were made public 
by SATURDAY Nieut last week, and I have 
made diligent inquiry since Sunday, with the 
unvarying result that I must arrive at the con- 
clusion that, generally speaking, we have never 
had better festival music in Toronto than we 
had on Easter Sunday. 


* 

When you look about you, among the choirs, 
you will find that there is now very little of the 
| perfunctory attention to choir duties that 
| obtained a few years ago. The choirs have 
drifted into the hands of the singing people to 
a great extent, rather than into the hands of 
the organists, and somehow the _ songsters 
seem to have more energy than the instru- 
| mentalists, besides which there is a jealousy or 
rivalry which keeps each on his mettle, and 
there is little of the ‘‘Come day, go day, God 
send Sunday!” style that we used to have a 
few years ago. With all this, it is not only the 


| chorus singing that has improved, but there is 


also improvement visible in the character of 
the voices themselves, though in this respect 
the men arealittle behind yet. But it is inthe 
character of the music sung that a great im- 
provement is also noticeable. I was looking 
over a list of the Easter music in the principal 
churches of New York, and I find that some 
churches with a continental reputation for their 
singing, simply saug twaddle compared with 
the music that was rendered in Toronto. 


As far as Episcopal churches in the States 
are concerned, very few of the men who are 
responsible for their music, really understand 
the beauty of this musical service, and you 
generally find that the exceptions are English- 
men living in the States who are organists or 
choirmasters of such churches, The general 
American idea of church music is about as 





to degenerate into a bore. Devotion to a cause, 
if sincere and unselfish, will excuse a great deal 
and it is hardly just to judge an enthusiast 
strictly by conventional rules. Nevertheless 
people ought to beware of this tendency and 
shun inflicting .themselves and their theories 
upon hearers whom courtesy alone restrains 
from telling them that they are making a nuis- 
ance of themselves. 





Keeping Up Appearances. 





What a vast amount of embarrassment, 
misery and positive crime has been caused by | 
the supposed necessity of keeping up appear- 
ances in society! The phrase, ‘*‘ Better to be | 
out of the world than out of the fashion,” was, 
no doubt, originally coined as a sarcasm; but 
it is surprising how many otherwise intelligent 
and clearheaded people act as though they 
thoroughly believed it. Come what may they 
must keep up with the procession as long as 
possible. Their books may show that insol.- | 
vency is imminent, and that only the closest | 
economy can avert a crash. But a retrench- 
ment in household expenses is the last | 
thing they think about. To postpone in- 
definitely the projected ball, to substitute 
a few weeks in Muskoka, for the prom- 
ised trip to Europe, to give up the carriage | 
and pair and use the humble and demo- 
cratic street car is not to be thought of for an | 
instant. What would society say? Appear- | 
ances must be kept up at all hazards to avoid | 
the danger of losing caste and the sneering, | 
malicious tattle of busybodies who might say 
unpleasaut things if the common sense pian of 


weak as the general American idea of ballad 
music. This is a strange anomaly in a country 
that supports a @rand opera, and several 
orchestras whose work covers only the ultra 
classical and the extreme Wagnerian. This 
idea emphasizes another difference between us 
and the people south of us. While they absorb 
their musical coloring from all kinds of sources, 
we obtain ours very largely from the choirs as 
a first step, and I bejJieve that to-day we have 
a healthier musical taste, generally speaking, 
than our neighbors have, 


Mr. Arthur Dorey has gone to St. Thomas, 
and his place at St. Luke’s will be filled by 
Mr. G. H. Fairclough, the clever young 
organist of the Church of the Redeemer. I 
have heard a rumor that Mr. Henry 
Jacobsen will settle in Toronto, and that 
a string quintette will then be organized, 
composed of Messrs. Jacobsen, Bayley, 
Clark, Martens and Corell, but so far I have not 
been able to verify the report. Should it be 
true, it will be another move in advance ; but I 
am afraid that with all these new applicants for 
public favor the financial matters of the various 
societies and combinations will suffer to some 
extent. The continual free concerts given by 
the Conservatory and College are sufficiently 
strong food fur many people, and are enough to 
provide them with the musical excitement they 
require, and such people go no further, and our 
general concert business suffers. I rather fancy 
that this is a result hardly foreseen by the con- 
ductors of the respective institutions, connected 


| as they both are with societies who have already 
| felt the whip. All this will eventually right 





cutting the coat according to the cloth were 
resorted to. So women go on scraping and 
stinting and resorting to a thousand petty 
shifts and meannesses in those matters which | 
do not catch the public eye—such as their deal- 

ings with poor seamstresses and servant girls, | 


for instance—in order to maintain a lavish 
ostentation in the matter of entertainments 
and equipage, while their husbands resort to 


all manner of tricky and dishonorable schemes 
to raise money to avoid meeting their just 
obligations. Supposed social necessities are 
probably the cause of more forgeries, bank- 
ruptcies and detaleations than even drink or 
gambling. Men who cannot keep their heads 
above water continue to squander their means | 
in display and luxurious living simply because | 
their ‘‘set” are extravagant in their expendi- 
tures. They have not the moral courage to say | 
at once “‘I can't afford it,” and cut down their 

outlay--even at the risk of being cut by some | 
of their acquaintances who possess more money 
than brains. When it is too late and the final 
crash comes those who have strained every 
nerve to hang on to the ragged edge of moneyed | 
exclusiveness very soon realize how little such | 
friendships are worth. Those who condemn 
them most unsparingly are usually the ones 
whose example and influence have led them to | 
make expenditures beyond their means. 





The man or woman who works deliberately 
accomplishes the most. The deliberate worker 
is the thoughtful worker, with whom the habit 
of system and regularity has become second 
nature. Any one may cultivate it who will 
take the trouble to try—no great effort is re- 
quired ; and the most unsystematic worker will 
realize with amazement how easy it is to get 
through an allotted task in half the time it 
formerly required, by planning it all out before 
entering the office, workshop or kitchen. 





Singularity almost always make enemies; it 
is usually credited with affectation. Carlyle 
says, “ Affectation is often singularity, but sin- 
gularity is not always affectation.” Greatness 
of mind shows itself daily in behavior—“ its 
ways are ways of pleasantness,” 


itself, however, and the public will long for 
| something stronger than the musical ratiocina- 
| tions of callow and unformed students. Then 


proper local enterprises will recover from the 
depression they now suffer from, 

Bear in mind that the first concert of the 
Conservatory String Quartette Club takes 
place on Monday evening next, when two 
complete quartettes by Mendelssohn and Haydn 
will be played, as well as a couple of lighter 
pieces, with solos by Mrs, Ciara E. Shilton, and 
Messrs. Boucher, Dinelli and Schuch. On May 
6, the long looked for Minstrel Company of the 
Queen’s Own will shine at the Opera House 
with their songs and dances. They will num- 
ber over sixty performers, with an orchestra of 
twenty. The following evening the Vocal 
Society will give its second concert of the 
season, at which Mr. Harry Field will be solo 
pianist ; a lady who, though new tous, is highly 
recommended, Mrs. Wilson-Osman as soprano; 
and Miss Laura Webster, a clever young vio 
loncellist will be the other soloists. The chor- 
uses to be sung by the Society include Hatton’s 
Sailor's Song, Mendelssohn's Why Rage Fiercely 


| the Heathen, Pinsuti's When Hands Meet, 


The Vale of Rest, Three Fishers, Sands o’ Dee, 
Tell me, Flora, and O Gladsome Light. 
METRONOME, 


—_ oe —____ 


The little country of Holiand has fallen so 
far from the proud position it once held 
among the nations of the earth, that we are 
accustomed to think of the sturdy Dutch 
nation as a people of little consequence. Yet, 
notwithstanding the decline of her strength 
in Europe, Holland is still one of the great 
colonial powers of the world, ranking, it is 
said, only next to Great Britain in that respect. 
Her colonial possessions comprise some eight 
hundred thousand square miles of fine and 
tropical territory. 


Temple Bar says that Prince Rudolph of 
Austria did not commit suicide until twelve 
hours after his paramour had killed herself by 
swallowing strychnine powder. It had taken 
him all this time to nerve himself to the act of 
desperation; and the opinions of the doctors 
who made the post-mortem examinations were 
that his mind was completely unhinged, and 
that he could not have long preserved even the 
outward semblance of sanity. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 











The Drama. 


Mr. O. B. Sheppard is to be congratulated on 
the succes; of his benefit night and also on the 
felicitous little speech which his enthusiastic 
triend- wrung out of him that evening. The 
man who can say a few appropriate words on 
such an occasion and retire without feeling 
that his ears have suddenly become abnormally 
elongated has reason to feel justly satisfied. 
Mr. Sheppard’s speech was very happy in his 
modest expression of what he deemed his own 
deserts and he also paid a graceful tribute both 
to the intelligent play-going public of Toronto, 
and to the star and company that helped 
to make his benefit such a success. He 
said with pardonable pride that the Grand 
Opera House had presented to the public 
this season as many good attractions as any 
other house in America, and experience had 
taught him that in this town he could never 
charge too much for a good show, or too little 
fora bad one. The people of Toronto, in fact, 



















MR, O. B. SHEPPARD, 


have never laid claim to any superior quality 
or inordinate quantity of culture, but all who 
have watched the way they patronize the 
drama, recognize that they know a good thing 
when they see it. I have observed that they 
come out particularly strong when the legiti- 
mate is on the boards, and Shakespeare is 
always a drawing card. Manager Sheppard 
said there was a chance that this might be the 
last benefit he would enjoy at the hands of the 
people of Toronto. If he feels it necessary to 
‘spread himself” in a wider sphere, Mr. Shep- 
pard can cherish the comforting reflection that 
his enterprise has made here a rich field for his 
successor, and one in which he is always cer- 
tain of a good yield. 


Mr. Thomas W. Keene as Richelieu has al- 
ready been noticed in SatuRDAY Nicut. He 
improves in this character very much, although 
the strong man still persists in thrusting him- 
self through the feeble old cardinal’s robe, with 
the result of making a few shreds and tatters. 
But some of Mr. Keene's touches were marvell- 
ously strong. The flerce gleam of his sunken 
eye and the broken hoarseness of his voice at 
times thrilled his auditors to the heart. On 
Tuesday evening, despite the rival attractions, 
a large audience assembled to see him in Rich- 
ard III. In this play Mr. Keene follows Shakes- 
peare closely, and makes the physical deformity 
of the king very prominent. This performance 
all through was powerful. The gamut of 
Shakespearean tragedy has been pretty well 
run by Mr. Keene this week. Hamlet is one 
of his favorite roles, but one in which he does 
not often appear. 


The company supporting the tragedian con- 
tains some good people. The work of Mr. 
George Learock and Mr. Elliot is very credit- 
able and contains many good points. Miss 
Emma Sheridan and Miss Louise Pomeroy, 
though clever, are rather too light for tragedy 
parts. 


* 

The last time Keene was here I had a very 
pleasant chat with him, and I was sorry to 
notice on Monday night that he has lost much 
of his robust health and seems to be almost 
unable sometimes to overcome what is evi- 
dently the weariness of ill-health. 





Uncle Tom’s Cabin has drawn large audiences 
at the Toronto Opera House this week. The 
old story comes upon us like a voice from the 
grave. The slavery of the negro is so dead to 
us; the hatred and strife it engendered are 
dead; Uncle Tom is dead, and the author of 
this story, so powerful and pathetic, is going 
down into the valley, her silver hairs illumined 
by the slanting sunbeams of an evening serene 
with the consciousness of duty wel! done. 

o 


The company presenting this play here is a 
very good one. The bright particular stars in 
it are Milt. G. Barlow as Uncie Tom, Harry 
Webber as Marks, the lawyer, and Carrie Dillon 
Webber as Topsy. Mr Barlow gives a power- 
ful and well sustained performance, while the 
Marks of Mr. Webber contains many clever 
touches, Miss Webber's Topsy was amusing. 


DRAMATIC NOTES, 


Mary Dickens, daughter of Charles Dickens, 
jr., is playing a part in Little Lord Fauntleroy 
on the London stage. 





Selina Dolaro’s daughter, known on the stage 
as Miss Belasco, is to be sent#™broad by Mrs. 
Langtry to be educated. She will return to the 
stage when she is older. 


The decorations of the new Garrick Theater in 
London are in white and gold, and the seats in 
the stalls are lined with silk instead of velvet, 
which ought to be a great improvement. 

Edwin Booth has recovered from his recent 
illness and is at work again. There is 
hardly a doubt that the excessive smoking of 
strong cigars was the cause of his collapse. 


The newspapers are bound to divorce Harry 
Dixey and his wife, whether they will or no. 
Mr. Dixey, it is said, spent $150 in telegrams to 
various parts of the United States contradicting 
the rumors of his trouble with his wife. 


They are building the model theater of the 
world in Denver, Colorado. It will cover a 
ground space of 140 feet deep by 88 feet wide, 
exclusive of entrances and corridors, and will 
be thoroughly fireproof. And this ie the wooly 
west |! 


The phenomenal sucess of The Old Home- 


NIGH 'L. 





stead has had the effect of starting a wave of 
this class of drama over New York. The latest 
one is called Blackberry Farm, and the author 
is Clay M. Greene. There will be a dozen more 
probably before next season. 

The English actress, Mrs. Kendal, will make 
her debut in New York in the fall. It is said 
that as an artist, she stands higher even than 
Ellen Terry, though the latter possesses an 
electric charm that is ell her own. Mrs. 
Kendal is in the ripe maturity of womanhood. 


There will be six comic operas running 
together in New York this spring. The 
legitimate stars will be fairly eclipsed by the 
nebulous mist of comic opera, in which, as 
Lord Chesterfield said, ‘‘ You leave your 
common sense, with your umbrella, at the 
door.” 

When Minnie Palmer crossed to Europe 
early last summer on board the Alaska, she 
was observed promenading the deck in close 
communion with a priest of the Catholic 
Church. The priest was young, with ruddy 
cheeks and merry eyes, and not a few of the 
passengers solemnly predicted, when they saw 
this promenade repeated several times daily, 
that Minnie Palmer was about to leave the 
stage, possibly toenter a sisterhood and re. 
nounce the pleasures of the world. Finally, 
one who found the enigma interfering with 
his sleep approached Mr. Rogers, the lady’s 
husband, and sought an explanation of his 
wife’s course. It then transpired that the 
friendship between actress and priest was one 
of long standing, for the latter was formerly 
a comedian in Minnie Palmer's company. The 
interlocutor says he will not stand on the tip- 
toe of curiosity any more. 


It is now stated that on Monday night Mr. 
Bellew rushed to the footlights in Philadel 
phia, his hair standing on end and his eyes 
wildly rolling. After choking down a sob he 
said with a husky voice: ** My friends, I have 
the saddest duty of my life to perform. It is 
with indescribable emotion that I have to in- 
form you—I pray you will keep your seats and 
behave calmly—I have to inform you that that 
which we all feared and none of us can escape 
has set in. Mrs, Potter—I mention the name 
with feelings that you will, I trust, understand, 
has taken to her dressing-room with a head 
ache. Her six physicians are in attendance at 
this moment and I am requested to. break the 
sad news to you as gently as possible. Full 
particulars will be published in the morning 
papers. I can only say in the presence of this 
awful event that the hearts of the American 
people, ever generous to a fault, will send their 
sympathy to the stricken one and join with me 
in the inexpressible sadness that such a na- 
tional calamity produces.” 


Bob Hilliard, who plays with Nat Goodwin 
in the Gold Mine has a good heart. Some poor 
fellow was killed on one of the avenues in New 
York last Saturday by a runaway horse. A 
couple of children were in the way, and the 
brave man jumped in between them and dan- 
ger. Hesaved their lives and he lost his own, 
and that night he was carried to his home, 
where his loss was mourned by a loving wife 
and a number of little children. The story was 
told in Sunday’s Press (and well told, too), and 
it caught the eye of Bob Hilliard. Before the 
afternoon he had waded through numerous 
dusty alleys and brushed his fashionable 
clothes all full of cobwebs in his search 
for the dead man’s room, He found it at 
last and placed in the hands of the widow 
nearly seventy-five dollars he had collected 
from his companions. It was the first money 
that had come to her and she thanked Hilliard 
with a sob of mingled grief and gratitude, 
Queer peovle these actors, improvident, care- 
less, utterly devoid of the meaning of com- 
mercial integrity, but sympathetic, generous 
and warm-hearted. Strangely enough you will 
always find the actor first in the field in behalf 
of charity, «ven when his own pockets sadly 
need a stitch or two. 

In Paris the soubrette is the young lady who 
goes about the stage with a feather duster, 
talks impudently about her betters, and keeps 
the stage footman on pins and needles of hope- 
less despair ail the while. In fact, she is a but- 
terfly that never flies higher than the growth 
of a field flower, and the perfume of a rose 
would have no sweetness for her, since its re- 
finement would be beyond her sense of appre- 
ciation. The ingenue, on the contrary, is a 
little bundle of rare qualities. She is gay 
even in the shadows of human interest. She 
feels their oppression, understands the weight 
of their sorrow, and yet smiles through her 
tears from sheer force of bounding spirits and 
sweet good-nature. The ingenue is a young 
lady with all the delicate depth of sentiment 
the world ever knew without making a long 
face or even uttering a sob against the fate of 
humanity. I have touched on this subject with 
a purpose. A purpose not yet fuliy recognized 
in the dramatic world in America, that is the 
difference between ingenues and soubrette-act- 
resses. It is a distinction in art that demands 
wide a‘tention, a3 every other chic demoiselle 
has soubrette on her card, whether she trips on 
the stage in a crowd of short-skirted beauties 
and goes off with them, or whether she stars 


on the road with pictures of herself in a sun- 
bonnet. 







































































































































































“This Life’s a Stage.” 

So often have the story-tellers and the versi- 
fiers rung the changes on the theme furnished 
by the news of personal bereavement reaching 
an actor on the stage, when he is compelled to 
appear and hide his anguish beneath a mask of 
simulation, that its actual occurrence does not 
appeal so strongly to the sympathy of the pub- 
lic as it should, 

One night lately, in Philadelphia, an actress 
received a dispatch conveying the news of her 
son’s death. She mustered all her fortitude 
and went on with her part, which happened to 
be Parthenia. With no outward sign of the 
grief within, she depicted the tender, graceful 
creature of the play until the third act, when 
she spoke the line: ‘Farewell, farewell—I'shall 
never see thee more.” THe import of these 
words reacted upon her own nature, and shé 
sank fainting to the stage. 

It is not always estilo for the actress to 
completely conquer and forget her own indi- 
viduality, however heroic may be her dramatiza 
tion. In this case the woman asserted herself 
and dom‘nated the artist. 





A Manager’s Ill-Luck. 
Theateieal Manager (despondingly)—I am un- 
one 
Wife Mercy! Has the theater burned down? 
‘Worse! That new play on which I spent so 
much money contains such a fine moral lesson 
that the preachers are advising people to go see 
oe Now it won't draw enough to pay the 
ushers, 










Ungranted. 





For Saturday Night. 


Sleep, with her tender balm, her touch so kind, 
Has passed me by ; 

Afar I see her vesture, v-lvet-lined, 
Fioat silently. 

O, Sleep! my tired eyes had need of thee, 

Is thy sweet kiss not meant to-night for me? 


Peace, with the blessings that I longed for so 
Has passed me by ; 

Where’er she folds her holy wings I know 
All tempests die. 

O, Peace! my tired soul had need of thee, 

Is thy sweet kiss denied alone to me? 


Love, with her heated touches, passion-stirred, 
Has passed me by ; 

I prayed, ‘‘O stay thy flight "—but all unheard 
My lonely cry. 

O, Love! my tired heart had nee of thee, 

Hast thou not just one kiss to give to me? 


Sleep, sister-twin of Peace, my waking eyes 
So weary grow; . 
O, Love ! thou wanderer frem Paradise, 
Dost thou not know 
How oft my lonely heart has cried to thee? 
But thou hast never turned to smile on me. 
E. PAULINE JouNnso 


What is Love ? 


For Saturday Night. 
It is the living, burning power 
That mends and makes us every hour 
That fans to flame ambition’s fire 
And softens vengeful useless ire, 
That is love. 


It is the deepening, widening force 
That sheds true grandeur o’er life’s course ; 
That whets the heart's slow symp thy 
And keens it for eternity, 
That is love. 


It is the strange, mysterious power 

That bursts the seedling to the flower ; 

That swells the heart to all humanity 

And builds on earth a sweet fraternity, 
That is love. 


It is the spark to mortals given 
That proves their origin is heaven ; 
That shows in man one sacred trace 
Of His own es-ence in our race, 
God is Love. B. M. 


St. Andrews, N B. 


Down where Passamaquoddy Bay 
Stretches mile on mile away, 

Long unsought—forgot almost 

By the fashionable host, 

Who have met and pranked and planned 
On Maine’s wave-beat breadth of sand, 
Lay the town of saintly name, 

Passed alike by guest and fame. 





Half-way up the stately hill— 

As though life and nerve and will 
Sinking down had c.lled a stop, 
All too weak to gain the top, 

Far above, the rounding crest, 
Far below, the bay’s bright breast, 
With its mountain sentinels 
Halting Fundy’s fogs and swells. 


Fickle fashion, joy nor care 

Never sou ht a lodging there. 

Once fame tarried for a day, 

Smiled, then yawned and passed away, 
Apolog zed for the intruding, 

Left the peaceful hamlet brooding 

In a restful reverie 

O'er ite fragment of the sea. 


So it might have dreamed and slumbered, 
Ever on through years unnumbered, 

But an artist's restless e) es 

Marked the spot with glad surprise ; 

Like the fairy prince who strayed 

To where slept the spellbound maid, 

At his praise its slumber broke, 

And the drowsy town awoke. 


Search the leagues of coast around 
Fairer spot cannot be found ; 

From the phalanxes of pine 
Sweeps a healing breath divine. 
Changing with the fitful breeze 

To the salt strength of the seas, 
Bearing health with pleasure blent 
To the weary and the spent. 


Lo! a triumph and a crown 

Waits the long-neglected town ; 

Rank and fashion note at last 

The gem they long had careless p wssed ; 
At their mandate swift obe ,ed 

Bright in gala-dress arrayed, 
Cinderella of the shore 

By her lonely hearth no more. 


Bring forth laurels fresh and green 
For the crowning of the queen ; 
Bring forth brush and pen, and they 
Who can best her charms portray ; 
Bring the scourges of disease 

Till she snap them on her knees ; 
Hail! the wond rous witchery 

Of St. Andrews by the sea. 


Divided. 


Yet will I bus say what mere frie ds say, © 
Or only a thought stronger ; 

I will hold your hand but as long as all may, 
Or 80 very little longer. 





Ropert BRrownine. 


We stand so far apart, 

Two graves between us lie— 
Mine, with a cross at its head, 
And flowers strewn o’er the bed 
Of the unforgotten dead 

Who dreamless sleeps below. 


Yours is an empty grave, 
Untenanted and bare, 
But you fashioned it 80 deep 
That forever it must keep 
Us apart, although we weep, 
With close-clasped hands above. 


You dug it in the past, 

Ere I had seen your face, 
And it is so deep and wide 
That it parts me from your side, 
Not the grave of him who died, 

Who loved me iong ago. 


Yet, though the grave is deep, 
And we stand not side by side, 

Yet none other is so near, 

No one else is half so dear, 

Naught can come between us here, 
Or loc se our close-clasped hands, 


E. W. SANDYS. 
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Noted People. . 





Sir Morell Mackenzie has been taking the air 
with his daughter at the Canary Islands for 

*some time past. 

Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett is going to 
England, to settle down and write the great 
American novel. 

The Duke of Sutherland with his new Duchess 
sailed on the 17th for Liverpool. Itis said that 
a chilling reception awaits them, and that the 
Queen and nine-tenths of the upper ten will cut 
them dead. 

Rev. Phillips Brooks of Boston has declared 
against prohibition. In his judgment the pas- 
sage of restrictive laws will not stop the evils 
of intemperance. The true reform, he thinks, 
can be brought about only by education and 
self-control. 

Governor Ames of Massachusetts is obliged 
to retire from politics on account of ill health. 
It is said that the Governor has been injured 
physically by his sociability. He has accepted 


* more invitations to public dinners of late years 


than any man in a Gubernatorial position in 
the country. 

James McCormick of Harrisburg, a graduate 
of Yale and a millionaire, is also a mighty 
Sunday school man. He has a bible class of 
1,000 men at Pine street church, from which he 
has never been absent a Sunday during a period 
of twenty years. He never goes so far from 
Harrisburg that he cannot get back within the 
week to address his giant bible class, 


Harry Fenn, of the Century, is an instance of 
the enormous amount of money that can be 
earned by a clever illustrator. Five or six years 
ago intimate friends confessed that he was not 
worth adollar, But to-day he is the owner of 
an unencumbered villa at Montclair, worth 
$17,000, and has a lot of money in the bank, be- 
sides a large famiiy and a Col. Sellers son-in- 
law. 

Harriet Beecher Stowe said to a reporter who 
called on her a few days ago: ‘* My life seems 
like a dream. My work is done and I am en- 
joying the luxury of perfect rest and freedom. 
I can't remember what I read nowadays. My 
mind is blank. But I am resolved into love. 
I love everybody, even the dirtiest beggar upon 
the street.” What a sweet golden sunset toa 
life of good deeds! 


Miss Laura Daintrey, the writer, is an ideal- 
ist and takes as much enjoyment out of her 
literary efforts as, to put it in her own 
words, ‘“‘ you gentlemen take in a good dinner.” 
She is an Oriental beauty and a bright, am- 
bitious, clever woman, With the additional 
advantage of ample means, Miss Daintrey’s 
path in literature is practically strewn with 
roses. She has every chance for fame. 


Within the last few years Mr. Blaine is said 
to have doubled his fortunes. His best paying 
investments are in the Little Hope silver mine, 
which has paid, it is said, $4,500,000 in dividends 
in the last five years. He admits having 
already’ received from that source $1,300 for 
every dollar invested and the stock is still in 
his name. He is alsoa large stockholder in the 
Pride of Erin mine at Leadville, which is pay- 
ing dividends of $25,000 a month. 

Helen Chalmers, the daughter of the noted 
Scotch divine, lives in Edinburgh, in one of the 
lowest sections of the city. Her home consists 
of a few rooms in an alley. The drunkenness, 
poverty, and suffering of men and women dis- 
tress her, but she is constantly with the fallen. 
Every night she goes out into the lanes of the 
city with her lantern to light her way before 
her, and she never returns to her quarters 
without one or more girls or women she has 
taken from the street. These people love her, 
and she is never molested or insulted. 


Mr. Frederic Villiers, the war artist of the 
Graphic, sails for England in May. His 
Sanadian lectures have been wonderfully 
successful. On the way to Windsor, N. S., the 
cther day, his baggage got astray, and when 
he desired to show War on a White Sheet, a 
white sheet sufficiently large was not to be 
found. A sheet was hastily improvised, how- 
ever, and in a neat speech, Mr. Villiers ex- 
plained to the audience that some of the ladies 
and gentlemen at the hotel had been kind 
enough to refrain from going to bed until after 
the lecture, and allowed him to rob their beds 
of the material necessary to make a sheet of 
sufficient dimensions on which to exhibit his 
views. 

A lady describes Mr. Whitelaw Reid, the 
editor of the New York 7'ribune and the newly 
appointed U. S. Minister to France, from a 
social standpoint, as being in appearance a man 
of reflection and studiousness, with eyes pecu- 
jiarly expressive and thoughttul. He dresses 
neatly and appropriately, but with no notice- 
able consideration for style. Mr. Reid talks in 
a soft voice to ladies and with an air that is 
decidedlycharming. He is not especially fluent 
in conversation, but can say all he desires in 
words well chosen and expressive. Like most 
graceful writers his talk scarcely illustrates 
the fine power of expression that his mind is 
capable of. But his gentle attitude toward a 
listener is exceptionally winning. 

A Paris correspondent writes: ‘‘I hear that 
that very dressy lady, Queen Pia uf Portugal, 
has just sent on an order for some twenty new 
dresses and a dozen bonnets as a preparation 
for Lhe spring season. What does her Majesty 
do with all the gowns she purchases, I wonder? 
If she bought one frock in Paris last summer 
she certainly ordered something like two hun- 
dred, with hats and bonnets and parasols and 
gloves and hosiery to correspond, and the 
small trifle of $600 worth of tortoise-shell 
wares, such as hairpins and combs, &c., to say 
nothing of ream upon ream of note paper and 
letcer peper adorned with dueces in gold and 
colors, Queen Elizabeth died the owner of 
some three thousand dresses, and if Queen Pia 
continues in her present course she will soon 
accumulate a wardrobe rivaling in extent that 
of the illustrious kinswoman of her ancestors 
in the sixteentn century.” 

The Phonographic World has been finding 
out from distinguished writers how they turn 
out their “copy.” Robert Burdette, the 
humorist, writes with a typewriter. He finds 
he cannot dictate to a shorthander, as he says 
he is afraid of the stenographer's opinion of the 
stuff he dictates, George W. Curtis, editor of 
Harper's Weekly and Harper's Magazine, on 
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the other hand, does not write ‘‘ with both 
hands” as Robert does, and does not even 
write on a table or a desk, He uses a lead 
pencil and a pad of paper. His pencil draft, 
however, is written out by atypewriter. Robert 
Grant uses a pen. So do Louise Chandler 
Moulton, W. O. Stoddard, Ella Wheeler Wil- 
cox, W. H. Ridening, James Parton, Amelie 
Rives, Bill Nye, Capt. Chas. King, T, B. Ald- 
rich, Mrs. Deland (author of John Ward, 
Preacher,) and John Boyle O'Reilly. George 
Kennan uses a pencil; so does Edgar Fawcett. 
Whitelaw Reid, the accepted, and Murat Hal- 
stead, the rejected, both dictate to a steno- 
grapher. W. D. Howells uses both a pen anda 
typewriter. 





Varsity Chat. 


Every afternoon the lawn is crowded with 
sports. The rain came down the other day 
and painted the grass an eye-refreshing green. 
The grounds present a beautiful appearance 
just now and no mistake. The premises 
viewed as a whole are worth going to see. 
Our building is the finest university structure 
in America, Enough has been left of nature 
in the ravine to lend an air of romance to the 
surroundings, and it ihe freshman is not 
stirred by the scene as he walks up the round- 
ing entrance and the imposing view spreads 
itself before him, well—pity the freshman or 
anybody else who happens to be born with one 
eye and that for dollars. 





When the petition has been favorably con- 
sidered, and as a result we have to invite the 
public around to the back yard, the place won’t 
be much to look at. However, time will even 
matters up. It is proposed to erect the club- 
house in the rear lawn, and some day, when 
the Government, instead of sending Hon. G. W. 
up to make happy speeches and put us off with 
next to nothing, opens its heart and gives us 
some of that rusty surplus, perhaps what 
seems to have been the architect’s original 


“design will be carried out, and the quadrangle 


will be completed. Those who may have the 
good fortune to live at that time will be able 
to bid the continent architectural defiance. 


* 

Baseball practice goes on daily before deeply 
interested spectators, Local amateurs appear 
to be but as clay in the hands of the potter for 
our pets. It will not do, however, to measure 
ourselves with locals. Work on the field at 
present is not up to the mark. The best men 
on the team are, strange to say, the most 
diligent at practice, and even they have not 
the alacrity which would seem to be nece8sary 
for a team which intends to travel. They know 
how, but they seem to be postponing speed for 
match days, which means, of course, wild play 
and arattled team. I fancy double plays will 
be few and far between if things continue in 
this way. But the out field, where are they? 
It would be a good plan to organize two or 
three undergraduate nines to play the team a 
couple of matches each week. That would 
bring the work up to match level. These are 


the wounds of a friend. 
a 


We ask no better material than we have. 
For natural athletic ability and spirit we do not 
shrink from comparison with any set of fel- 
lows ; but as in the arena of intellect so in this 
—it is true that men differ not so much in abili- 
ty as in energy. Given a little more method 
and earnestness, and only the Fates can beat 
us, NEMO, 








Spoons. 





Good night, sweetheart!” he softly said, 
And held her tight. 
Upon his breast she bowed her head, 
And sighed ‘‘ Good night !” 


He clasped her close. ‘‘ Good night!” said he 
In tender tones. 
**Good night !” once more responded she, 


** My love! my own! 


And then, ‘‘ Good night, my own dear love!” 
Again said he. 

More softly than a cooing dove, 
**Good night !” said she. 


But whether he said so again 
I cannot say, 

For I got tired of listening then, 
And came away. 


=e 


Bringing up the Guns. 





The following sketch, written by M. Quad, 
and first published in the Detroit F'rre Press, 
several years ago, is one of the finest bits of 
descriptive writing in the English language. 
The sketch “lost its credit,” traveling about, 
and the schoolboy finds that it was written by 
that bright thinker, Anonymous. 

Did you ever see a battery take position? 

It hasn’t the thrill of a cavalry charge, nor 
the grimness of a line of bayonets moving 
slowly and deteorminedly on, but there is a 
peculiar excitement about it that makes old 
veterans rise in their saddles and cheer. 

We have been fighting at the edge of the 
woods. Every cartridge-box has been emptied 
once or more, and one-fourth of the brigade has 
melted away in dead and wounded and missing. 
Not a cheer is heard in the whole brigade. We 
know that we are being driven foot by foot, 
and that when we break once more the line 
will go to pieces and the enemy will pour 
through the gap. 

Here comes help ! 

Down the crowded highways gallops a bat 
tery withdrawn from some other position to 
save ours. The field fence is scattered while 
you could count thirty, and the guns rush for 
the hills behind us. Over dry ditches where 
a farmer would not drive a wagon, through 
clumps of bushes, over logs a foot thick, every 
horse on the gallop, every rider lashing his 
team and yelling, the sight beyond us making 
us forget the foe in front. The guns jump two 
feet high as the heavy wheels strike a rock 
or log, but not a horse slackens his pace, not a 
cannoneer loses his seat. Six guns, six caissons, 
sixty horses, eighty men, race for the brow of 
the hill as if he who should reach it first would 
be knighted. 

A moment ago the battery was a confused 
mob. We looked again and the six guns are in 
position, the detached horses hurrying away, 
the ammunition chest open and along our line 
runs the command : 

**Give them one more volley and fall back to 
support the guns,” We have scarcely obeyed 








when boom! boom! opensthe battery, and jets 
of fire jump down and scorch the green trees 
under which we fought and despaired. 

The shattered old brigade has a chance to 
breathe for the first time in three hours, as we 
form a line and lie down. What grim, cool 
fellows those cannoneers are. Every man is a 
perfect machine. Bullets splash dust in their 
faces, but they do not wince. Bullets sing over 
and around; they do not dodge. There goes 
one to the earth, shot through the head as he 
sponged his gun. That machinery loses just 
one belt, misses just one cog in the wheels, and 
then works away again as before. 

Every gun is using short-fuse shell. The 
ground shakes and trembles, the roar shuts out 
all sound from a line three miles long, and the 
shells go shrieking into the swamp to cut trees 
short off, to mow great gaps in the bushes, 
hunt out and shatter and mangle men until 
their corpses cannot be recognized as human, 
You would think a tornado was howling 
through the forest followed by billows of fire, 
and yet men live through it, aye, press forward 
to capture the battery. We can hear their 
shouts as they form the rush, 

Now the shells are changed for grape and 
cannister, and guns are fired so fast all reports 
blend into one mighty roar. The shriek of a 
shell is the wickedest sound in war, but noth- 
ing makes the flesh crawl like the demoniacal 
singing, purring, whistling grape shot and the 
serpent-like hiss of cannister. 

Men’s legs and heads are torn from bodies 
and bodies cut in cwo. A round shot or shell 
takes two men out of the rank as it crashes 
througb. Grape and cannister mow a swath 
and pile the dead on top of each other. 

Through the smoke we see a swarm of men, 
It is not a battle line, but a mob of men des- 
perate enough to bathe their bayonets in the 
flame of the guns. The guns leap from the 
ground almost as they are depressed on the 
foe, and shrieks and screams and shouts blend 
into one awful and steady cry. Twenty men 
out of the battery are down and the firing is 
interrupted. The foe accept it as a sign of 
wavering and come rushing on. They are not 
ten feet away when the guns give them the 
last shot. The discharge picks living men off 
their feet and throws them into the swampa 
blackened, bloody mass. 

Up, now, as the enemy are among the guns, 
There is a silence of ten seconds and then the 
flash and the roar of more than 3,000 muskets 
and a rush forward with bayonets. For what? 
Neither on the right nor left nor in front of us 
is aliving foe! There are corpses around us 
which have been struck by three, four and even 
six bullets, and nowhere on this acre of ground 
is a wounded man. The wheels of the guns 
cannot move until the blockade of dead is 
removed.’ Men cannot pass from caisson to 
gun without climbing over windrows of dead. 
Every gun and wheel is smeared with blood ; 
every foot of grass has its horrible stain. 

Historians write of the glory of war. Burial 
parties saw murder where historians saw glory. 


—_—— 








Chas. G. D. Roberts. 








By the kindness of the St John, N.B., 
Progress, we give a portrait of Prof. Roberts, 
now of King’s College, Windsor N.S., in which 
institution he ably fills the chair of English 
and French. Prof. Roberts’ connection with 
the Week, as editor of that journal at its 
commencement, has given him a wide circle 
of personal acquaintances in this city, and 
through the medium of his writings he is 
widely known throughout Canada and the 
United States. 

Charles G. D. Roberts was born in 1860 near 
the city of St. John, N.B. He is descended on | 
his mother’s side from the Rev. Daniel Bliss, | 
Emerson’s progenitor and the first pastor of 
Concord. At the Collegiate School in Frederic- 
ton he prepared himself for matriculation, win- 
ning high honors. He attended the University 
of New Brunswick, and graduated with honors 
in mental and moral philosophy and political 
economy, in 1879. In 1881 he received from his | 
alma mater the degree of M.A., and in the year | 
1883 was connected for a short time with the 
Week. Two years after he was called to the 
position he now occupies. 

Prof. Roberts’ chief works are Orion and 
Other Poems and In Divers Tones. Hehas also 
edited a volume of Poems of Wild Life anda 
college text book of Shelley's Alastor and | 
Adonais. The Magazine of Poetry pays him 
the following tribute: | 

‘*Not to speak of the original work of Prof. 
Roberts, it is safe to say that his marked suc- 
cess as a teacher is due to an unswerving and 
strong individualized energy of purpose, coup!ed 
with wide sympathy and unusually inspiriting 
enthusiasm for literature, and directing a pene- 
trating critical faculty. He is a strenuous lover 
of his native land (one almost says of his native 
soil), sturdy, virile, patriotic, easy of approach, 
a good friend, and (if one may venture a hazard 
opinion), but an indifferent enemy. It is upon 
the loyal, uncompromising and unquestioning | 
patriotism of such men that Canada—the true 
Canada, mindful of her history, loving her 
heroes, keeping faith with the greatness of her 
destiny, rests her bid for fame and honor 
among the nations.” 








Items Worth Reading. 





A New York candy firm have fifteen stores in 
different cities and summer resorts, employ be- 
tween 400 and 500 men and women in the manu- 
facture only of the candy they sell, and make 
from 800 to 1,000 tons of candy a year. 

M. L. Hussey of Menlo Park, a friend of 
Edison claims to have successfully invented an 
electric watch which will run for a year without 
attention. The motor is about an inch long 
and will be attached to the watch by a chain 
which will carry the current. 

The New York Sun in last Sunday's issue 
says: “* Women are at last permitted to prac- 
tice medicine in Canada, and the first to receive 
a licence is Miss Mitche!! of Kingston, a gradu- 
ate of Queen’s University.” It takes news a 
long time to reach those outlying villages, 





| appointed to the St. Petersburg mission ; and 
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Hand and Foot. 


It was by chance that I happened 
to call 

And catch Mistress Peg unawares in 

y. the hall; 

Where, scolding and pouting, as 
pretty maids do, 

She was just pulling on a refractory 
shoe. 


And, oh, how the lace fluttered back 
to disclose 

The highest of heels, the most 
pointed of toes, 

With a smart silken stocking, snug- 
fitting and trim, 

Round the ravishing ankle, seduc- 


. » 
tively slim ! 


‘* From extreme to extreme,” says 
the sage, and the view 

Of her exquisite foot in its gay little 
shoe, 

The spark cf my passion to flaming 
8o fanned 

That I went the next morning and 


asked for her hand. 


M. E. W. in NV. ¥. Life. 


by it. Now, if had a mind I could write 
exactly like Shakespeare.” 
** Yes,” stuttered Lamb in reply ; ‘‘it is only 


floors, says an exchange, is to rub them every 
morning with a large flannel cloth, which is 
soaked in paraffin every fortnight or so. After 
wiping well with the cloth, brush briskly up ; the mind that is wanting.” 


and down the planks with a stiff broom, and He once asked Mrs. Alaric Watts what she 


after a few days of this treatment the floor will 
take and retain an admirable polish. 

An old Roman, much to the surprise of his 
friends, sought to divorce his wife, with whom 
it was always supposed that he lived very hap- 
pily. He was blamed for taking this step, and | 


in reply put out his foot and asked if his shoes How very different was Lamb’s expressed 
were not new and well made. ‘ Yet,” said he, | estimate of himself. Calling on Wordsworth 


“none of you can tell where it pinches” From | one day he said: ‘‘ Mr. Wordsworth, allow me 
this incident is said to have come the saying, | t0 introduce to you my only admirer. 
‘“ where the shoe pinches.” | It wasalsoa great pity that W oe tee 
Sir Walter Raleigh wore shoes studded with | had be ae shop” on Ig mgs me = 
diamonds said to have cost £80,000. The gal- ee a ee ee oe 
se ae pags y Ee his productions before his visitors it would have 
lants in Charles II.’s time wore their high boot been better for his reputation. ‘‘Enough is as 
tops turned down to the ankles to show the ood asa feast.” Dt P knew th k Sr meses 
urgeous laces with which they were lined. g - ae Se ee ee 
gorge : 2 : and, although such a charming story teller, saw 
High-heeled boots were worn by ladies for three | when to draw therein. One evening at a party 
rie be the eighteenth a ae ao raised | his hostess so wearied him with requests to ex- 
¢ ° diffics Se ee eee auras nae eibl ee walk- | hibit his powers in this direction that at last, 
ing difficult and running Uhl cicada . unable to endure it longer, he quietly said: 
The women of Topeka, Kansas, stood in line ‘* Everyone to his trade, madam. The gentle- 
for several hours waiting their turn to register | man who entered your drawing-room just before 
for the spring elections held last week. It was | mesa distinguished artillery officer. Let him 
late in the evening before the registry clerks | pring a cannon here and fire it; then I will tell 
concluded their severe labors. The fact that | one of my little stories.” 
every eligible woman in the city intended to 
register caused the men to turn out in greater : ae aes 
numbers than ever before. The Kansas officials Appropriate Reading Matter. 
Hostess (with a twinge of conscience, to Miss 


say that there is no further doubt in their 
minds regarding the desire of women to vote. Amity Bleecker, who has been playing wall- 
flower all the evening)—Ah, you seem pleas- 


A novel branch of learning has been intro- 

duced into the higher grades of the public | antly engaged! What are you reading—Emer- 
schools of New Haven. It consists of a bulletin | son, is it not? 

board, upon which is pasted each day clippings Miss Bleecker (bitterly)—Yes; Society and 
of important home and foreign news, taken | Solitude. 

from the newspapers. Special attention is 
given to matters brought up in connection with 
the study of history and geography. The pupils 
take a great irterest in the bulletin and vie 
with one another = bringing a Ogi ge 
number of items which are suitable to be Unelo Roub—Dat's 0 picked chick's, ledy. 


aa yee : - *T was swingin’ in de win’ front o’ ae butcher’s, 
A new occupation for woman has been de- | ‘n’ dey was a tramp comin’ up de «treet ; 'n' 
veloped in Portland, Me., by a young lads— says I, “Chick’n, yo’ ain’ safe,” ’n'I put it in 
that of a professional reader to old or disabled my pocket. De tramp would a stoledat chick’n 
people. She has among her customers an old | suab . ; » 
gentleman who wants all the stock quotations | ~ P 
and market news, another who must have all 
the baseball, horse, prize fight and sporting 
news generally, a lady who prefers sermons and | 
another who delights in all kinds of literature 
and some who enjoy anything trom the news 
papers. One this winter had to hear full reports 


} 
thought the finest elegaic composition in the 
| English language, and when she timidly sug- 
| gested Lycidas, he replied: ‘‘ You are not far 
| wrong. It may, I think, be affirmed that Mil- 
| ton’s Lycidas and my Laodamia are twin 
| immortals.” 





Snatched From Danger. 
Aunt Dinah—Tek off yo’ coat, now, ‘n’ I'll 
men’ de to’n pocket. Ough! yo’ got sump'n’ 
clammy in dat pocket. What is it, man? 





~ 


The Fair Stenographer’s Idea of Men. 


The dignified girl was on the street car the 
other evening, and her lower lip pouted as if 
she were at odds with things generally. ‘‘ You 


of the doings of the Maine Legislature. seem out of sorts,” said her companion steno- 
grapher, ‘‘ what's the matter?” *‘*Oh,” replied 


It is said that one of the earliest of Mr. ote ; - pel : 
Harrison’s appointments put an Englishman , a girl, o_o of men and their 
in the White House as the president's private | cane th  Rgp dl yn B they sling paper all 
secretary ; a little later Mr. Egan, an unnatu- | 0Ve" the office, and loll about on the desks and 
ralized foreigner, was selected to be envoy chairs in such undignified attitudes. They 
extraordinary and minister plenipotentiary to | smoke and chew. We have fourteen drummers 
a South American state; Mr. Allen Thorndike | W2° come into our office, and only one of the 
Rice, who is an American by birth, but an fourteen has ever had the courtesy to ask me if 
Oxford Englishman by education, and a cock- shee — se ages conte to me They hey) silly ; 
ney Englishman in speech and manner, was | Se@Y talk such nonsense as 16-year-old girls 

wouldn’t be guilty of. It is all about neckties, 
Mr, Robert P. Porter, an Eng ishman, was | "@W hats, ballets, good dinners, and so on. If 
chosen to direct the work of taking the eleventh | YoU think man is the superior animal. you just 
census of the United States. The Opposition | 8Pe™4d vo a jin a business office with 
press has not allowed this to go unnoticed. assorted sizes of him and you will see. I am 
beginning to believe that a trashy dime novel 
is better society than the average man, and 
Wordsworth’s Egotism ea errne 
= } ll 

However one may admire Wordsworth, his ; 
egotism occasionally rubs up very roughly Paradoxical. 
against our sensibilities. He told Lamb one | Mr. Bachelor Hood You are not so enthusi- 
day in the course of conversation that he con- ; astic over marriage as you used to be. 
sidered Shakespeare greatly overrated. Mr. Hymen Court—No, my boy, Im not. 

‘* There is,” said he, ‘‘an immensity of trick | Strange as it may seem, when a man’s broke 
in all Shakespeare wrote, and people are taken | it is the very worst time for him to get spliced. 





—- 


Hon. George E Foster. 


Some members of the Canadian parliament are politicians only, some are talkers only, while 
some are merely scholars whose abilities show to little advantage in the heat of political debate. 
It is given to few to possess the qualifications of all three and to appear in each of these roles 

een with equal advantage. Of 
these few Hon. George FE. 
Foster is one of the most 
conspicuous examples. 

His career has been the 
result of no lucky accident 
or happy chance. Fortune 
has not come to him while 
he idly waited. He has been 
the shaper of his own des- 
tiny, and the secret of his 
success has been long con- 
tinued and honest work. 

Minister Foster is yet a 
young man. He was born 
in Carleton county, New 
Brunswick, in 1847, of the 
good old Loyalist stock. He 
faced the world as a boy 
with little but his hands, 
his will and an ambition to 
succeed. He applied him- 
self with more zeal than is 
usual with boys, to his 
studies. Those were not the 
days of free schools, but 
there were good educational 
facilities for boys who were 
in earnest, and young Foster 
was fully fitted for college 
in the academies of his 
native county. He entered 
the University of New 
Brunswick, in 1865, at the 
head of the class, and de- 
spite the efforts of able com- 
petitors, won the Kings 
County scholarship. 

Further collegiate honors 


He won the Douglas gold medal for the best mugen aneny ne cannes 
e undertook. is a 





were in store for him, , 
off a valuable prize for natural science. He succeeded in all that 


characteristic of the man. q 

Being graduated. in 1868, he followed his natural tastes and taught school for some time, 
being finally appointed professor of classics and history in the University of New Brunswick. 
He studied for two years at Heidelberg and Edinburgh. In 1882 Prof. Foster entered politics, 
contesting and carrying Kings County. The later career of Prof, Foster, as minister of marine 
and minister of finance, is familiar to all the readers of Progress. In all that he has undertaken 
he has shown his ability as a statesman of no common order. He isa man who commands the 
attention of his colleagues and the respect of the people. The future has doubtless its greater 


A simple method of cleaning and polishing ' honors in store for him.—Progress. 
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“You talk as if 
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er. She 
osy farm Parlor at Mayfield, of 
om- e cheerful little Supper table where e 
ve been extremely hand. elped h mself and al) 
Some once, and was still emphatically a fine. i ¢ 
We Were two monsters, aunt looking woman, 
and I, bent on Persecuting an innocent ange! | 8 Kathleen entered, she put- up a pair of 
are Say she will] not be so badly off. win long tortoise-shell-handled eve-glasses, and 
with, uncle Will spoil] her, you will admire her, Surveyed her critically, The i 
little Scornful and I—oh, well, SUppose I shal] have to make 
lue eyes that were 4! the best of her |” 
yet that were alto 

















Scrutiny brought 
the hot color in a flame to t e gi 
“TT E Sedly and 
: ** That is right, Lucille |” cried the baronet, O the level] f 
land might have holding out his hand to her. “Now you are almost Seemed t 
Of one of the your own best self again, as I like you to be,” 

estresses, And the lovers Made it Up in the orthodox 

top of her lover-like fashion, 
© of her finel | ‘*My bark is Worse than m 
Scinations of her | 






e ler plate, It 
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f t all his doub 
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y bite,” said Lucille, 
Ponded to his caress ; and he 
tsin the delight of her beauty 
and Sweetness, 
For she was very clever, this beau 
| and she Was not at all mind 
was often for. | 


ed to lose her hold 
~ | upon the 800d opinion of 
Pardonable lover, 
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hothing else but look t her ever Since she 
i She advanced timidly, and raised her 
) her 800d-looking charming eyes to her step-mothor 
in | mph !” said the la Y again, 
agown of Soft gray But the day was to come when the Scales 
© and relieved by Were to fall from his eyes and he wag 
ler exquisite he 
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Jer true colors this er, 
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the next remark, stil] in 
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business-like voice, 
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ro? 0rman made the following 
Mysterious and wholly ungra Matica] reply; 
Ay, dearie, it were no me. There he one 
Kathleen’s heart began to beat with some- | in this Ouse 1S always doing kindnesseg 
ulating herself that she thing that was of a more decided character | and there be 6 2erS who can’t abear ag j 
lance ; | had followed Six Adrian’s sensible advice, and han timidity, should be known, But, if A rorman be told 
s Sone > | had put herself into th ands of Mrs, Gorman, ‘ ‘Ave had an e to hold her | ongue, she can hold it as well as 
unaccustomeg o Gorman was, as Adrian had said of her, a yer anyone else, fter Wich she closed her lips 
; He stood | 800d sort of Woran indeed, She ad been for with @ snap, and nothing more Could be got 
ntry-girl many years in Lady Elwyn’, household in the Out of her, 
sement whieh | Capacity, not Only of a lady's maid, but 0 © then Lady Elwyn had told 
n them too—ehe Supervisor of the linen chests of the establish. And who was ¢ 
she Was so | ment. She had lived at Clortel] Towers, in 
act, in the time of Lord E wyn’s father, and 
he re. | Was in the house when the Present lord brought 
m ome his second wife, 
slowly to the Instead of 


an untruth > 
S the Mysterious “ ono’ 
Gorman alluded K 
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ne” to whom 
athleen fe} 


































































] asleep sti]} 
(To be Continued, ) 
maid for , ‘ Ra ‘ 
r, Lady ‘Iwyn had conceived nging lessons when Gall. j 
to the new. | the notion ¢f Making" olg Gorman,” as she | We go up to town next Seacon. Do you know f 
called her, wait upon her. The arrangement how to dance? igi , Sweet, lay ) our head “yon my breast 
; Pleased Gorman mightily ; her heart yearned ‘I am afraid not,” said Kathleen, shaking Tt tinnie, long ago 4 r 
S Elwyn, I : eas po her head ell me, like Maud, cu love me best 
ur; and Owards the Motherless Zirl so long disow ned tm ' Of all'the men you kn ; 
the cold | and SO tardily acknowledged now, only because To ride? of Course not urn up, as Lily Used to co E 
nO audible | Lord Elwyn "as in want of anh hose eves, and look in mine ; 
use,“ M Before Kathleen ha 1 been five minutes in the Wear, as I've often sworn to Loo a 
ned from | Tom with her, rorman had to] er that sh That I alone am th ae m 
me to ring | bad known her mother and had he] her in her y. radiance flits about thy hair ; gl: 
», Ping arms as an inf g ce Miss Mait. pa on framed Moliie's face 
ae . The girl's heart warmed to her at once, She | la 3 del. She is a most “ccomplished ne ved £0 much in ence to 
¥> 1gnor- | tej, that she had found a frie d. girl in and Way I hope you will take pains fragrance as the violet vy 
ous and **And all these years I’ve held my tongue,” | to learn an “prove yourself,’ ‘minding me of Fan 
**Is Lady said Gorman, * because my lord he told me as “TI will indeed,” said Kathleen fervently, omes from thy balmy lips, my pet, his 
cousin ?”’ I was to; and then he came tomea month “You are very kind to Promise to have me And makes me think of Nan. = 
f excitement and says, ‘Mrs, Gorman, do you remember that taught,’ eon nee cal Ulia’e ie, Sweet, Be ded 
it would be a°Y-girl as was born Seventeen year ago?’ | ‘Again Lady Elwyn put up her Blasses This very mo;n &t Klora’s feet oe 
re her very loo. AY, that I do, m Ord; and a Sweeter, | Curiously, : : Bore 30u took the cake to 
. lovelier infant I never set eyes on in all my ‘Dear me, you have a very nice Voice really Then kiss me Sear—you kiss like Ney] tha, 
replied life.’ « hen, Gorman,’ Says he, ‘her ladyship —not at all common, ag J feared it might be— our true love darling ca}) <a 
nly not and I, now Wwe have no child, are Boing to have | and you Certainly are a Pretty looking Zirl ; but ¢ Morrow I shall Cora tell hee 
ful face that child to live with us.” Why, I could have | your hair is very dowdily dressed, Gorman love you best of all, ming 
er and | fallen down on m knees and iven thanks | must do plain 3s better than those old ee ttencarsy cal 
though then and there, Was so glad’ to hear it! fashioned plaits. think I shall be able to . , , slow] 
ei ‘or, after all, as I made bold to tell my | make yoy 00k fairly Presentable with a little Appreciated the Situation, ‘B 
d not quite lord, miss, you are his own flesh and blood’: | care,” She was walking along King street yesterday toring 
t she felt and there's no blessing on them as neglects| Kathleen Smiled ; the Praise of her looks was | when there came a slip and a f ll and she sat ato in 
d despised their own children, Oh, he’s Rot a good heart | Pleasant to her, This cold hard-featured lad Own on the wet pavement, man who was; irrita 
& candid as your pa, miss! He Means Well, but he's | Seemed at any rate to tak i 488INg exclaim De eg !” and the woman ‘Le 
been badly advised,” er, , i i ki ooke UP Witha &rateful smile ard replied - you dc 
urmured humbly, “And Lady Elwyn?” inquired Kathleen o Elwyn’s, “* How you Sentlemen always 4ppreciate the. dom: 
Nig rag eagerly, Y to be and do everything you wish Situation?” anuXxiou 
replied Migs Gorman ursed up her lips mysteriously, 4nd—and love you, and bea daughter to you ; se 5 things 
Tam; « You'll Save to be careful with her ladyship, | and may I not call you mother ?” Insinuatin Politeness should 
yncle | miss : she wants a lot of humoring,” she replied Hexent the eyeglasses again ‘ . aa sa tims ¢ 
© relation meaningly, » What a very singular child you Dr, Alphons0—Precede me (waving his hand Are yo. 
to her} Oh, I hope she will be kind to me!” are! I don’t quite understand you ; and—no, owards the supper table), Dake 
tthose| « Well, you must remember ac she has had a certainly I don’t th ink you can call me mother uest (an undertaker)_ Doctor, I follow you, Pret 
MOrTow | creat Sorrow and lost har only child,” really cannot assume motherhood to order,” to be ex 
k down * Yes, indeed, poor woman |” athleen shrank ck a ashed ; her eyes Beau L Whi 
missing “Master Vincent he were never much ; | filled with tears of disappointment, one Ove's Labor Lost, asked L 
. but still she was his mother, and thought him ino 40 as I tell you, that is all I require,’ wre 4s a Well 
be tired perfect, Ah, well, he’s ead, poor boy, so I'll | Continued her step-mother coldly, “Now I ype bezin wi 
me tea?” | Say no more! ‘hen her ladyship she Wished | Must dress for dinner, | Shall See you again M0 gettir 
ignoring | my lord to adopt Miss Maitland, her niece, so OW n-stairs, so you can go,” J aay ( 
4s to leave everything he could ieaye away Kathleen turned wo Sadly, but just as She Pale, 
ime, | from the heir to the title to her; but my lord | reached the door, a Sudden thought occurred , | Absu 
d haze] | he Wouldn’t hear of it. He does not care | to her, She turned back timidly, : is incomp 
ned his | much for Miss Lucille, | ancy, she is ao “Oh, P-ease, I must Say one thing before I have ent 
haughty and independent in her Ways, Oh, | go—I must thank you for your Kindness to me that you 
d quite earn. they had their battles Over it, I fancy ; but my | 0n my Journey here to-day | - : m9 nent | 
But I think. | lord he Rot his own way for once, and she had «, What on earth do you mean ? - 
t will be tO agree and make the best ofit! s you see, mean it was so kind and thoughtful of 
il show miss, you will have to win her Over, as i¢ -_? put al: those things in the Carriage for 
were, ; 
Kathleen Sighed. The Prospect did not seem . Gracious | What 
you,’ said | @ very brilliant one. There w 
| eager and loving w 
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entirely! 
thing deci 
“NOs E 
be of no go 
“Have you forgotten?” | mean the lunch «. Does 5) 
er from the Ste and a warm cloak, and books to read, and - No; Ic 
d upon her 8S thes Pplanter | fruit, ang “ven flowers and a fan, No one but a W fat d 
avorite nie Her heart Sank sadly | @ kind woman could have thought of it at all; Well ; 
“ae al “a can a wanted you to know a I was Were growi 
her f22While Gorman Was carefy]] dressing | Sure it way you~ and—— ‘hen her voice 
ond er young charge in the clcthes whith she hag faltered as she observed the Profound astonish. 
| Prepared for her 4S Well as she had been able, {| Ment in Lady Elwyn’s face. 
ittle pink Speckled cotton dress she had “I cannot imagine what you 
traveled in was hidden away in the recesses of about,” she & oe 
er box, i 
“You'll not 


catechizing| 
are talking 

aid, Simpkins Might h 

be able to wear ita 

nor yet this bly 

“ 7 














































9Y & long 
“And I] 
Castle deel, 
ave put ! Should hav 
: ; —I know nothing about it— \ ‘ees sean 
i iss, | And per 1aps Gorman threw a Wrap in; but ce 7 eee tat she is 
€ and white stripe,” Sain, miss, flowers, books, fruit ? T havent an Tce What | .. an aries here, young fellow » the rext woman shq 
hy, that is my Sunday dress, Gorman 1” | you mean! You must be dreaming, | think } ae ms Posie ther tment tth me, you Whose busi 
Sir | cried Kathleen, who had rather fancied herself There—run away quickly—] am in a hurry— the a eS rh eens at there are 'Wo spires on ay cost, ar 
e stripes, and don’t talk nonsense, Kathleen |” MS church !— Pug " “4033 not di 
“But y u've got to be in mourning, miss,” But, after she had Sone, Lady Elwyn reflected — — 
said Gorman Severe] —"*in mourning for your | a little about i; Whilst Graves was dressing ber | ee 
orother, remember ;" he has on Y been dead | hair for dinner. 
between four and five Months, It ig “Impossible that I 
mercy her ladyship did not See you in that | Of suc 
pink 80wn—she would have 


-ucille should hay 

a thing | 4ucille never does 

had ysterics | for anybody’s benetit hut h 
Out of the room |” And | have been old G 
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She is a ve 
and really 
know that 
er own! must fam gle 
Orman. And yet—and yet |] theened, Ww. 
girl in really Should jot be a bit Surprised at it! the case, I 
d-white evening dress cut low here ig only oie fool in this house to whom poeotat ms 
the neck and with short sleeves, in Which | Such Sentimental] things come naturally, Pray ade eane 
she told her she would be ready for dinne Heaven, if it was, that the gir] may never know ~ om Woul 
dour | When that important Ceremony took Place Ct would turn her head fompletely ; and “= i 
Kathleen submitted to these Ministrations Still more dol fervently trust that Lucille will i yak 
which | with mee gratitude, and Stood very et no ink] n& Of it. What 4 storm there ane oe 
‘ round Moran gathered ae er bodice tightly oad be!” Then aloud to her maid she said, Comet Satery (used only 2’any yp so oj od t 
| Found her sma Waist, pinc i€d up her Sleeves ‘Make has with m ressing to-nj ht, | come * daieae se nd OnJy 3 im ; : cae 
= ; F4n @ tuck in her Skirts, and made With deer Graves; | am ina hurry,» . " Rene Non Tene’ bana ee page 95. hal oad 
ingers and deft needle such rapid alterations And such 00d haste did Graves make that Shipment of New Wheels Just arrived, aoe gory 
n her dress 48 seemed to her to be necessary to when he ladyship 80t downstairs Into a little ines ‘thr 
cried Mis, | ensure Its fitting her becoming} - athleen octagon room off the little drawing room which field 7 
very thankfy] to the kind Sentleman Was calle the music room, where it Was the fas oe th 
name she knew not ye '‘—Wwho had custom to assemble before dinner, she found imaseaS 
| Tecommended her to Send for Mrs, Gorman, nO one th ere save her little Stepdaughter sit belag abun 
| ‘What a lot of things She has told me al. Ing some What sa ly by erself in a deep 
what terrible Mistakes Should Window seat looking out on to the twij ht 
have Made Without her! She to herself. world Outside m 
ae nd who,” she inquired aloud Presently ** My dear,” Sai 
10 18 the 1andsome 8entleman Whom ] 
und downstairs with Miss } 
he her brott 


y d d Lady Elwyn 43 the gir] 
rose timidly at her entrance, “J find on ain- 
sv quiry that it was Gorman Who put all those 
ler? ‘ings mee the brougham for you,” 
10OW k 


» i of her!” 
eyes brightened, 


beiag oblig. 
tionably for 
Co interest 
least degree 
1aVe been 5 
with an icy 
A small 


70rman ? 






your innocent heart— 
Adrian Deve 
8, it was very kind, 
r he is, to my way | carefy] not to thank hef 
woman— she 
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ecame deep 





But you must be 











was luck 


than the 1, 
and the sud 
Called —? 
Dake shi 
» “orman is an odd } “ 
f annot endure to Le thanked, say MANTEL, yet 
oved. ated. a tovers, nothing more about it, Please,” ee 
. eauti- * aughing voice was h ide Leeeteacn 
inystery — blessed Creatures Who opened, “ang” Lucille “Maitland. (nde. the door jy FOLDING BEDS 
It apart in 4 paradise of their own creation Parisian half-mournj ing 
: Ordinary Mortals Might Scarce and pales 
° peep. What & handsome Pair of lovers 
two were! Wha bea 















































Prefer Guy’. 
He rose, la 
SUITABLE FoR ing, lightly 
> hale scent ES Smalt Rooms, Pare; ene 
air and an enor ous whit dors, Di : 
, one fan held up playfully behind ar head. OPENED, and Oni ooms ; find a befor 
en 1/ Cam ( y . y Si -j a j , : en 
: © appear! K eon Ae Jeverc qucing n, followed closely by Sir Adrian ss is plased raped to fan adit ‘ausnngtment in whicty she on 
sh Id have an inexhaustible Store of “Aunt Adelaide,” she cried “tell him t to | ture. ile P. DAVIES CO., 22 Charen Set Smoothing 
delight before er the daily contemplation torment me! He does not like my fan Reems” DDAR yao ‘fately-white 
happiness of these two f nate per aurence Doyne Bave it to me; he wants to PROF & MME HOUSFMan haps he did, 
app made her the Knowledge | Ltr OW ean elt? me. another {rants fc “uo JSEMAN Eat over, 
ars ee! a little too, it. ow 7 ‘ i anne ; ‘acK—parti¢ 
&y will be al} j all to each other—they dear” — catching sight of Kate Oot on ne Of » ASHINGTON) pay that : 
want me at, il,” thought the poor | in the shadow ’ corner of the Window, and turn Chiro ist d M 1 ofe he wen 
hall only be i their Way ;” an She | ing away with Pout and a sy iden ‘chan f S ail anicure “** He said 
house eo" youely the hed aa the big friendless ne pwhole manner—*¢hat ir again 1" ana 228 YONGE STREET tiem ner lp 
“Ken her, Cat leen, to her Mortification heard her Bunions, ingrow; Nails, © he ene 
6 now there came & sudden knoc er inner i i i Deensfully ws Nails, Corne, but he had 
anda message brought to her through Polite ing uiry concerning: I oa arian, poe I srlniperir redincete, Sua “Oh, yes | 
smart individual in a stir tling silk offered hls arm to his hostess Lucille follow d charges, orough, an 
nda handsome &old broach and earrings, alone with her proud head in the air,and Kath. gracious, b 
er ladyshi Will be Ad to see Migs Elwyn een, feeling very small and Wretched brought PRor. DAVIDSON sainB* cons 
ce in’ her boudoir ;” and Kathleen fol- | up the rear, : a actly pleass 
e -  emblingly to encounter her for. at first late dinner Was a terrible ordeal to "wee BOW vous 
Step mother, 2 © poor child, She was Ver 
yin deep mourning Stood looking out of unhappy, The matccustomed grandes (°etY 
She tui ned Quickly ag the door Ver and China, the num of Strange dishes 
Lady Elwyn was two-and-forty Years ' the so ©mn dignity of the 
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CHAPTER XL another three weeks—he may return to-da 


A moxth had gone by—a month of days 
bright and sunny, and of nights glorious with 
midsummer starlight and radiant moonbeams, 

It was the twentieth of July, a sultry and 
glorious day; Lady Oldcastle’s tea-table had 
been carried out upon the terrace. The beds of 
the terrace flower garden were a mass of color; 
the park below, bathed in sunshine, was at its 
fairest ; beyond lay the stretch of sunny 
and a golden glimpse of the sea. It was a 
pleasant scene, but the handsome and stately 
woman whose eyes rested upon it was blind to 
its beauty. 

Lady Oldcastle sat in a, low chair by the tea- 
table. her lace sleeve falling back from her fair 
massive arm and large white hand, upon whicb 
her chin rested, and brooded with frowning 
brow and set lips. Beneath the mask of its 
pride and coldness there was a change in her 
face ; the cheeks were less full than they had 
been, the lines about the mouth were a little 
deeper, the brilliant eyes were a trifle sunken ; 
there was always a latent uneasiness, some- 


ing it, and—— 
Lady Oldcastle stopped abruptly. 


table. 

“Oh, aunt Olivia,” she cried, ‘‘cousin Guy’s 
come back! He has—really and truly he has! 
We met him just now in the drive—him and 
Rob Roy; and he put his paws on me and 
dusted me all over,” concluded Angel, breath- 
less, and apparently with some mixing of pro- 
nouns, as she brushed down her small skirt 
with one hand and clutched her aunt’s arm 
with the other, 

“‘Indeed, Angel!" Lady Oldcastle removed 
the small not-too-clean fingers with a light 
fastidious touch. ‘‘So Guy is back? I did not 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


But, Duke, my dear boy, I do most earnestly 
urge you to lose no more time. Speak to Adela 
on the first opportunity. She must be expect- 


Up the 
terrace steps Angel appeared flying, her mass 
of dark hair streaming over her white cotton 
frock, her hat gone, her little sharp face burnt 
down | ® berry brown by the sun, and came dashing 
down upon the two, almost upsetting the tea- 


NIGHT. 


. “ Nothing,” said the girl, with a lazy little 





















“a, and don’t say there’s one for ‘me, | us to be on the first opportunity.” 
please. 


what am I to do with it?” 
**Oh, there is one!” cried the girl, with a de- | standing in the broad wa 


surprised if the consequences are tragic,” 


hand, a thick pale-gray envelope with a dainty | *hrust into Adela’s hand. 
pink monogram. The girl’s bright eyes opened (To be Continued.) 
wide and in a by no means languid manner. 
. aa ~, ne ae mamma! May I _ 
r it, L ‘ is st- . 
ead i ady castle? It is post-marked Able With a Jury. 
At a burglar’s cell in the county jail. 





from Sugbrooke, so they must be at home 
again.” 
Lady Oldcastle, taking her own letters, 


irl with a shade of anxiety upon her handsome | Are you guilty or innocent ? 
ace as she turned over the pages of her letter. John—I'm guilty. 
Duke watched her silently too. The letter | wouldn’t say so. 
was not long, but when she looked up in a “Why not?” 
moment all the pretty color in her cheeks was 
gone. jury when you know you are lying than when 

There is no bad news, I trust, my dear?” | you are telling the truth.” 
Lady Oldcastle interrogated. 

“Oh, no!” replied the girl, with a deep 
breath. ‘It is not bad news exactly, but "— 


> 


A Welsh Abbreviation. 





‘Mr. Oldcastle, that’s perfectly outrageous ! | 
yawn. “I'm in Arcadia, where such practical | Don’t you know, pray, that it is as good as 
horrors as pens and ink are not. I'm delight- | telling me that I am a—what was it ?—a queer 
fully lazy and stupid; I couldn't understand | fish too? I really wonder at you—I do indeed! 
one without an inspiration. Earn my eternal | I shall tell SirGuy what public opinion declares 


She ran down the terrace steps, and her 
“I'd say a great deal more for the chance of | bright rippling laugh floated back again and 
earning a great deal less. The only question is, | seemed to mock him. When, after a while, he 
followed her at a slower pace, he saw her 
he below, bending 

spairing little grimace. ‘How tiresome it is | down with her arin round Rob Roy’s great 
that the rest of the world is ruthless and won’t | neck while she laughingly commanded him | 
respect Arcadia!” She stretched out her hand | to shake hands. Guy came sauntering along | 
lazily. ‘‘Give it to me, please, and don’t be | as he looked, and by-and-by they walked away | ES 
together in the direction of the workshop, with 
Duke laughed and put the letter into her | the dog trotting after them, his black muzzle 


\ Lawyer Marks—Now, John, tell me were you 
graciously smiled assent, and sat watching the | concerned in this burglary or were you not? 


If I were innocent I 


‘*Because you are a good deal better with a 




















40 years’ record of honorable deal- 
ing 


| 40 years before an intelligent public 


40 years’ loyalty to our patrons 


40 years of liberal and equitable 
methods 


40 years manufacturers and dealers 


SPEAK STRONGER TO YOU THAN ANY WORDS OF OURS 


tines a sudden look that was like terror in the 


glance which had always been imperious. A 


tendency to flush and start and turn pale might 


be added to this change; and both had their 
date from one day—the day when the man 
named Gabrie) Dwight had come to Oldcastle 
Towers—Gabriel Dwight, who since that day 
had written no word and made no sign, 

A footman coming out of the house with a 
dish of fruit made Lady Oldcastle start and 
turn now. Almost immediately afterwards 
Duke joined her. 

“TI thought you were here, mother,” he said, 
and pulled achair forward and sat down too, 
pushing back the curly bright hair from his 
forehead, white and rounded as a girl’s. 
* How abominably hot it is! Paew! I don't 
remember it worse at Monac) or Baden!” 

** Have-you b2en out?” Lady Oldcastle asked. 
Her eyes rested upon the young man’s hand- 
so ne face with the expression with which they 
always regarded him; but there was an ele- 
ment of dissatisfaction and anxiety in the 
glance. 

** Not since lunch; itis too hot. I sat down 
to write a couple of letters and went to sleep 
ov-rit. What is the notion of tea out here?” 

‘**[¢ is Adela’s idea. It seems that she cannot 
hive too much of the sun and air.” 

“ By Jove, no!” said Dake ruefully. ‘* You 
wuuld have said so if you had been with us 
this morning. We walked more than half-way 
to Wildeross and back again along the cliffs, in 
th full glare of the sun. It nearly settled me 
—I could hardly crawl; but it did not affect 
hee in the least. I believe the artful little 
minx did it on purpose!” 

*Why should she?” asked Lady Oldcastle 
slowly. 

** Because it is the delight of her existence to 
torment m3, I suppose,’ returned Duke, with 
his indolent lauzh. He was so indolent that it 
irritated his mother, 5 

‘‘[cis to be hoped,” she said quickly, ‘‘ that 
you do not mean what you say, or that if you 
do mean it you are mistaken. I am getting 
auxious, Duke, about your progress with Adela; 
things are not going between you exactly as I 
should like to see them. I have been several 
timas on the point of speaking to you about it. 
Are you satisfied?” 

Dake pulled his fair mustache dubiously. 

** Peetty fair, I think, mother—as well as was 
to be expected in the circumstances.” 

‘*What do you mean by ‘circumstances’?” 
asked Lady Oldcastle, with some sharpness, 

‘* Well,” returned her son slowly, ‘‘I didn’t | 
bezin with an exactly fair field, you see; there's | 
no getting over that.” 

nr Oldcastle flushed deeply, then grew | 
pale. 

‘Absurd !" she said, with cold decision. ‘‘It | 
is incomprehensible to me how you should ever 
have entertained such a fancy, or, granting | 
that you did entertain it, that you should for a | 
mo nent hold toit now. It is too absurd fora | 
m>meat’s serious thought—pray banish it 

entirely! You have not, I suppose, said any- | 
thing decisive to Adela as yet?” 

““N»; I cau see pretty plainly that it would | 
be of no good.” 

** Does she discourage you ?” 

**No; I can’t absolutely say that.” | 


| steps, 


| busy. Why?” 


ae it. And pray whom do you mean by 
“we'?” 


**Me and Adela.” Angel coolly took a hand- 
ful of cherries from a dish and began to munch 
them, speaking between the bites. ‘*She came 
for a walk with me because Miss Stone said 
she didn’t want to. And we’ve been ever so 
far! And we were coming back, because she 
was so dreadfully thirsty, when Rob Roy came 
bouncing right out on us, just as he always 
does. And he frightened her, I think, because 
she cried out loud as if he did. Umph—he 
didn’t frighten me!” 

‘** Where are they now, child?” Lady Oldcastle 
questioned, compressing her !ips. 

**Oh, they’re somewhere!” returned Angel 
nonchalantly. ‘I waited ever so long, but they 
just stopped there talking instead of coming 
on,and so I ran on first by myself. Adela can’t 
be so thirsty, I should think.” Angel took a 
second handful of cherries and looked from 
mother to son, her face wearing its oldest, most 
unchildlike smile. ‘I told you Lady Adela 
liked Guy better than you, cousin Duke,” she 
said, with a sage little nod; ‘‘and so she does, 
I know. She's so glad to see him back—she 
said so.” 

‘*Oh, is she? What did he want to ask her 
for?” muttered Duke sourly ; but Angel heard 
of course, 

‘** He didn’t ask her,” she affirmed promptly— 
“she said it of her own self. Aunt Olivia, I’m 
thirsty if Adela isn't. May I have some tea 
here, please?” 

“Yes, ina moment.” Lady Oldcastle turned 
to the neglected tea equipage and took up the 
tea pot. ‘Go first ond tell Adela that we are 
waiting for her.” 

“But here she comes!” Angel remonstrated, 
loath to leave the cherries. ‘I can hear her, 
and cousin Guy too.” 

In the summer calm footsteps and voices 
were indeed audible enough on the great sweep 
below the terrace, and even the steady plodding 
of Rob Roy’s great padded feet. Then came 
Adela’s sweet low laugh and her words clearly 
following it as she stopped at the foot of the 


‘*No, not once, I haveoften longed for a sail 
too—the weather has been so lovely. If I 
hadn’t known very well that it would indeed 
be a case of sailing to the end of the world, I 
think I should have taken the Belle Aurore and 
gone off by myself.” 

‘I thought you said you would like it,” said 
Sir Guy's grave voice. 

** Ah, not by myself!” 

The hearers could both imagine the prett 
characteristic shake of the head with whic 
the words were spoken, 

** Would that make any difference?” 

‘*Of course—all the difference in the world ! 
I saw John Trobus on the beach this morning 
—I dragged poor Pinkum down there before 
breakfast—and he was so anxious to know 
when you were coming back. I was sorry not 
to ®e able to tell him. He says it seems so 
strange not to have you with themever. Are 
you going to-night?” 

**T don’t think so—I shall most likely be too 


**Oh, only that you are not to forget that you 
promised to take me too some day—at least, I 





** Woat do you mean then?” 

“* Well”—he shifted in his chair as though he 
were growing restless beneath this systematic | 
catechizing—** she doesn’t encourage me—not | 
by a long way.” 

** And I like her the better for it,” Lady Old- 
castle declared emphatically—‘‘the more as I 
should have thought her fully capable of mak- | 
ing atieast halfthe advances. It merely proves | 
that she is aware of her own value, as every 
woman should be; she is no penniless girl | 
whose busioess is to find herself a husband at 
any cost, and she knowsit. The fact that she 
do23 not discourage you should b3 encourage- 
m:2ntenough. You tike her?” 

* Yes," Duke admitted; ‘I must say I do. 
She is a very jolly girl, ¢ capital companion, 
and really uncommonly pretty. In fact, I don’t | 
know that I ever saw a girl I'd sooner marry.” 

‘‘T am glad to hear you say it,” Lady Oldcastle 
returned, with a satisfied air; “ and, that being 
the case, [ must really say, Duke, that you dis- | 
appoint m:;. [ cannot understand your delay. 
To my mind, there is very little doubt that 
Adela would accept you were you to speak to | 
her.” . 

“TI wish I felt sure of it,’ muttered Duke, 
frowniag. ‘‘She likes me very well, I dare 
say; but —” 

**T mast really say that you have made bad 
use of your time,” Lady Oldcastle resumed ; “I | 
hal hoped that everything would be settled by | 
now. And you must remember too that for the | 
last three weeks you have certainly had the 
field, as you term it, entirely to yourself. Your | 
fancy with regard to Guy is what I have called 
it—most absurd and unwarrantable ; but his | 
being obliged to go to Scotland was unques- | 
tionably fortunate. le had certainly contrived 
to interest Adela, but there was nothing in the | 
least degree personal in the feeling. It would | 
have been strange had there been”—this last | 
with an icy touch of disdainful contempt. 

A small estate in Scotland—much smaller 
than the Towers—belonged to the Olidcastles, 
and the sudden iliness of his bailiff there had | 
called Sir Guy away three weeks before, | 

Duke shifted in his chair again. 

** Well, yes,” he said in a brisker tone, ‘‘ that 
‘was lucky enough, no doubt ;"and I must say I 
prefer Guy’s room to his company at any time.” | 
He rose, laughed, stretched himself, and stoop- 
ing, lightly touched his motner’s cheek with 
his lips. ‘‘ All serene, mother! I'll contrive ‘o 
screw up my courage and propose to Lady 
Adela before the week’s out, if | can. May she 
find your model boy irresistible! But of course 
she will—eh?” He laughed again, and stood 
smoothing his mustache with his small deli- 
-cately-white hand as if he thought so—as per- 
haps he did. ‘* Yes,” he said half aloud, ‘I'll 

et it over, if it’s to be done, before Guy comes 
Tack—partlowiasls as he was good enough to 
say that I wasn’t especially welcome here be- 
fore he went away.” 

‘* He said that?” Lady Oldcastle asked, set- 
ting her lips. 

Duke shrugged his shoulders deprecatingly, 
but he had known that she would hear. 

“Oh, yes!” he said airily. “ He said it right 
enough, and meant it too. Not particular! 
gracious, but it was natural, I dare say, all 
things considered. Being cut out can’t be ex- 
actly pleasant, even for such an unordained 
parson as he is. When is he to be home, 
mother? Do you know?” 





“T do not. I have heard nothing of him | back to Adela’s low chair. ‘* What will you 
since he went away. 





| and the measured “‘ pad, pad,” of Rob 


|so pale and her eyes were so heavy. I am 


He may be gone for ' give me for one?” 


think you promised—didn’t you? Aren't you 
coming to speak to Lady Oldcastle? She is on 
the terrace, I think, and your brother, too.” 

‘““Not yet. Luckily my welcome will not 
grow cold with waiting;” and the speaker's 
footsteps sounded smartly over the ne gravel, 

oy trot- 
ting after him, 

There was a light pause, and then Adela 
came slowly up the terrace steps, her hat in 
her hand, the pretty tangles of brown hair 
lying curling and damp upon her forehead, a 
vivid carnation tint in the rounded sunburnt 
cheeks, singing softly to herself: 

“** Three fishers went sailing out into the West— 

Out into the West as the sun weit down ; 

Each thought of the woman who loved him the best—’ 
Oh, Lady Oldcastle”—as she suddenly be- 
came aware of the tea-table and stopped her 
song—‘' what a glorious day it has been, hasn’t 
it?” She sank down into one of the low chairs. 
‘* May I have some tea, please? Angel dragged 
me such an unmerciful distance that I am 
dreadfully thirsty.” 

**Certainly, my dear. I have been wondering 
what detained you.’ Lady Oldcastle, who 
never allowed any one else to do it, poured out 
the tea and handed the cup to the girl. ‘* You 
look tired—and it is not to be wondered at. 
You should really not let Angel martyrise you 
so. It is Miss Stone’s business to accompany 
her. I am afraid she has been remiss of late.” 

**Oh, I don't think she is well, poor girl!” 
said Adela quickly. ‘‘She said her head ached, 
and I am sure she looked as if it did—she was 


afraid somehow that she is fretting about 
something.” 

Duke shifted uneasily in his chair—his seat 
seemed fated to be uncomfortable that after- 
noon. The girl's frank sweet hazel eyes had 
rested upon him, but with perfect innocence 
and unconsciousness, 

‘‘If Miss Srone is not comfortable, my dear, 
she is, I presume, capable of telling me what 
she has to complain of,” Lady Oldcastle ob- 
served, with a chilling air. 

“Oh, I didn’t mean anything of that kind, 
indeed, Lady Oldcastle!” Adela remonstrated 
in haste, conscious that her well-meant apology 
for the governess’ defection was threatening to 
do more harm than good, ‘I am sure it is not 
that, because Angel has been—considering— 
quite a model girl lately. I thought that Miss 
Stone might not be quite well perhaps—that’s 
all. Besides, I dare say the heat tries her a 

ood deal. She is not so strongasIam. And 

‘m a very willing mene. I assure you, for I 
can't get too much of this splendid weather. 
We enjoyed our walk—didn’t we, Angel?”— 
this with a gentle tug at Angel’s floating hair. 

But Angel's mouth was too full of cherries to 
admit of her making any reply beyond an 
emphatic nod. Lady Adela laughed and took 
up her teacup. 

‘Did she tell you that Sir Guy had come 
back, Lady Oldcastle? I was so startled to see 
him! Idid not know he was expected yet, as 
you had not mentioned it.” 

**T could not, my dear, since I did not know 
it. Guy does not trouble himself to tell me of 
his movements. Ah, here come the letters! I 
did not know it was late enough for the post.” 

A footman came out with a little pile upon a 
waiter. Duke advanced and took them. 

“ Thanks—that'll do, Saunders.” He came 


























Mamma is back at Sugbrooke, as I said, and 
she wants me to go home at once.” 


CHAPTER XII. 


Lady Adela, bending with knitted brows 
over her letter again, did not see the swift look 
which passed between muther and son—the 
discomfiture and involuntary dismay upon 
Duke's face, and the vexed expression in Lady 
Oldcastle’s fine eyes. 

Angel dropped her cherries and burst into a 
shrill wail. 

‘** Adela sha’n’t go away—I don’t want her to 
go away !”—and for a minute or two there was 
quite a commotion on the terrace as Adela let 
ber letter fall and applied herself to soothing 
the child. Then Lady Oldcastle spoke. 

‘* At once, my dear? I trust there is no rea- 
ner this summons? Lady Nugent is not 


*Oh,no! Mamma doesn't say that, although 
she complains that the German baths have not 
benefited her as much as she hoped. She only 
says that she wants me home again, and that 
she is afraid I have trespassed upon your kind- 
ness too much already. I fear”—smiling trem- 
ulously and bending her head over Angel's 
wild black hair—‘‘ that is true!” 

‘* My dear child, you know better than that,” 
the elder lady returned almost caressingly. ‘“ 
really think I shall take it upon myself to 
write to Lady Nugent and tell her that we can- 
not possibly spare you. I had hoped you would 
remain for the whole of the summer at least. 
And I don’t think he are very tired of us yet?” 

“Oh, no, indeed!” the girl cried were 
“You know I am not, Lady Oldcastle; I told 
you so. I shall be very, very sorry to go away.” 

‘*Then I think we must beg Lady Nugent for 
another fortnight at least,” Lady Oldcastle said 
kindly. “Will you authorize me to write to 


** Yes, if you really wish me to stay,” Adela 
faltered, twisting one of as ay long straight 
locks round her fingers. ‘‘I—I don’t suppose 
mamma really wants me. And I should like 
to stay here just a little while longer; I don’t 
want my glorious summer to come to an end 

et. I will write to mamma and ask her too. 

—- you would like to read her letter, 
Lady Oldcastle ?” 

All the rich color had come back to her 
cheeks, and she held out the letter without 
raising her eyes. Lady Oldcastle took it with 
a word of thanks, and, rising, turned towards 
the house with a glance at her son which was 
very expressive. He would have been far more 
obtuse than he was had he failed to compre- 
hend it. His mother was not more anxious 
than he was at that particular moment that he 
should propose to Adela Nugent. He would 
have liked to do it within the ensuing five 
minutes. 

But to do it, or to even cupeeed it, in the 
presence of Angel was impossible. The boldest, 
most ardent lover that ever existed might have 
quailed before such anordeal. And to send her 
out of the way was at least as impracticable— 
he knew that she would stoutly refuse to go. 
She was half lying across Adela’s knees, twist- 
ing one of the knots of ribbon on her dress, and 
seeming to like the soft movement of the gentle 
little hand among; her tangled hair. Duke 
looked at her and involuntarily anathematized 
her. Lady Adela seemed to have forgotten 
him altogether ; she sat with soft absent eyes 
looking towards the distant golden glimpse of 
sea. 

** You won’t go away, Lady Adela, will you?” 
Angel asked suddenly, giving herself an abrupt 
roll which brought her face upwards. 

“Not if Lean help it, Angel.” Adela roused 
herself with a start. 

‘**But I mean you don’t want to, do you?” 
questioned the persistent child. 
**No; [ should like to stay a little longer if I 
can.” 

** Of course you would, now that cousin Guy’s | 
come back,” said Angel, with comfortable 
conviction, giving herself another roll which 
brought her unexpéctedly upon her knees. 
‘* You like him best, don’t you?” She nodded | 
up at Duke with cool defiance. ‘‘I told you 
she did; and so do I.” 

Duke himself hardly wished Angel farther 
than Adela did at that moment. Only one 
thing could have made the position of affairs | 
more awkward, and that would have been for | 
Sir Guy to be listening too. She sprang to her 
teet hastily. Flight seemed plainly the best 
way out of the difficulty. 

‘*T must run away indoors, Angel, if I am to 
be ready for dinner by the time it is ready for 
me; and I am sure your tea must be waiting 
for you too. Come along—you shall see if you 
can race me upstairs.” 

** All right—only,” said Angel, declining to 
be beguiled, and looking back over her shoulder, | 
**you do like Guy best, don’t you? And you | 
needn't mind if she does, cousin Duke, be- 
cause Miss Stone thinks you're the nicest, I | 
know. I'll race you now, Adela —see if I don't!” | 

The quaint little figure darted off along the | 
terrace and disappeared down the steps. This 
was not at all what Adela had desired, and she | 
was conscious that things were, if possible, | 
more awkward than ever. But she was not 
the girl to show it, and she was not the girl to | 
run away openly, She stopped, and, picking 
up her hat, put it on with tranquil delibera- 
tion. 

“ What a strange child she is!” she said ir- 
relevantly. 

‘*She’s a comical little monkey enough, cer- 
tainly,” Duke assented—he was sufficiently 
disconcerted to feel that his proposal could not 
be judiciously made at present; ‘“‘and about 
the oddest thing about her is the liking she has 
for Guy.” . 

* Odd?” Adela echoed, with a quick upraising 
of her pretty expressive brows. ‘“ Why?” 

“Oh, well, Guy's a queer fish himself, P 
see!” Duke resumed, a little at a loss. ‘ Per 
haps their mutual queerness is the secret of 
the attraction, though I never thought of that. 
But it is strange that the comical little vixen 
should like him, when one comes to recollect 
that he’s the only person, in the house or out 
of it, who makes her mind and keeps her in 

” 





order. 

**T think that’s the reason,” said Adela, 
smiling. ‘She is very loyal to her liking, 
certainly; and I think she has lately been 
bestowing a smaller one upon me,” 

**T don’t wonder at that,” he returned ex- 
pressively; “it would be strange if it were 
otherwise.” 

The girl laughed aloud, maliciously and 
merrily, 


with a faint unsteady laugh—“‘ it has surprised 
me a little, Lady Oldcastle—that’s all! 


The Cambrian News says that at the Mer- : . ‘ 
rionethshire quarter sessions the rector of 
Llanfairpwllguyngy!lgoyatysiliogogogoch was | () 
charged by the Dolgelly local board with ob- 8 e 


structing the highway near the town. 
L———h is a parish in Anglesea near the 143 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Menai bridge and the News adds it may in- 

terest readers to know that the name given | TELEPHONE 1504 
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A Quiet Complaint. 
‘*SATURDAY NIGHT” 


AND THE 


WORLD TYPEWRITER 


For #10, cash with order. Ths price of the Typewriter 
alone is $10, See advertisement of this machine in 
another column 








St. Charles Restaurant 


aN * | LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
al | ZO YONGE STREET 


Flannelly (the new coachman, who has mis- 
applied his cape)—Oi’ve drove fer mane men, 
but, begor, this is th’ foorst wan thot iver gev 
me a robe th’ size o’ this !—Judge. 
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round floor. Firest Bar in Canada. 
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As Much as He Always Had. 


Mr. Darringer— What a temper that boy has! 
He never got it from me. 

Mrs. Darringer—No, Abner; you have as 
much as you always had. 


BARRETT & CO. 








I X L LAUNDRY 
42 Richmond Street West 


GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY 


Delivery to all parts of the city. 


JOHN McINTOSH 


IMPORTER OF AND DEALER IN 


CHOICE TEAS and COFFEES | 


281 Yonge Street 


The cheapest and strongest Teas in use are Assom Teas 
These so-called Indian Teas, sold by other dealers for 30c. 
and 35c., may be had from us for 25c. 


TRY A 5c. SAMPLE 


Very fine Assons 35c. and 40c. Strong, pungent Him- | 
alayan Teas, direct importation from Calcutta, 50c., 55c | 
and 60c., with which we give checks for presents. 

See our fine assortments. 


Cash discount of 10 per cent, to buyers 5 Ib. lots 


Real Estate and Commercial Exchange 


TELEPHONE 897 





18 Yonge St. Arcade Toronto. Ont. 


~~ EMPLOYMENT- 


DO YOU WANT TO 


COME TO TORONTO ? 








There are Hundreds of Good Situations 
open for GENERALSERVANTS, HOUSEMAIDS, 
Cooks, etc. Write for particulars to 


‘NEWS’ EMPLOYMENT BUREAU 


561 Queen St. West, Toronto. 












JOHN MCINTOSH) Tee 
281 Yonge Street S if 6 H i 
JOHN FLETCHER eis FLORIST... 
IRON AND STEEL WORK 
Roors, GIRDERS, BEAMS, | ee ao ya 
STAIRS, COLUMNS 
AND ALL KINDS OF IRON WORK FOR BUILDING PURPOSES. HEADACHE 
USE HOFFMAN'S 
Office: 530 Yonge Street, Toronto wae” ~~ go 
THEY ARE A SPECIFIC 


Contain no Opium, 
Bromides or Narcotics. 


DUNNS 
r —THEY ARE— 
4 N°T A CATHARTIC. 
Pry P PRICE 25 CENTS. 
POW D E fe "EQS crs per BOX For Sale by Druggists. 
RSENT BY MAII ADDRESS THE 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND HOFFMAN DRUG CO- 


55 Main St., Buffalo, N, Y., and International Bridge, Ont. 


TRADE MARY 








A Luxuriant Growth Of Hair 


May be obtained by the continued use of Ayer's Hair Vigor. ** A few years ago 
my. hair began to turn gray, and, a short time after, fell out so freely that I 
became nearly bald. Ayer'’s Hair Vigor stimulated a new growth of hair, and 
of the original color. I have applied the Vigor, occasionally, since that time, 
and my hair is now strong and abundant.— Ira D. Kennah, Utica, N. Y 

I had been troubled, for years, with I have used Ayer’s Hair Vigor for the 
scalp disease, and my hair was weak past two years, and found it all it is 
and thin. The use of five bottles of is eager ath It restores a natural 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor cured my scalp, and | color to gray hair, promotes a vigorous 
yave me a luxuriant head of soft, black | growth, and keeps the hair soft and 


1air. — Mrs. E. H. Foster, Lynn, Mass. | pliant. — Mrs. M. V. Day, Cohoes, N. Y 
’ s . 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer& Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 


Scroful | Affecti 

croft | ections 
Humors originate in the blood, which, | Of the Eyes, Lungs, Stomach, Liver, 
when vitiated, carries disease to every , and Kidneys, indicate the presence of 
tissue and fibre of the body. Ayer's| Scrofula in the system, and suggest 
Sarsaparilla eradicates all traces of the | alterative treatment. For chis purpose, 
scrofulous taint from the system. Ayer's Sarsaparilla is unequaled. 

I have used Ayer's Sarsaparilla, in I was always troubled with a Scrofu- 
my family, and know that itis a reliable | lous Humor. Lately my lungs have 
specific for Scrofula. I have also pre-| been affected, causing much pain and 
scribed it as a tonic, and honestly be-| difficulty in breathing. Three bottles 
lieve it to be the best blood medicine | of Ayer'’s Sarsaparilla have relieved 
compounded.— W. F. Flower, M. D.,|my lungs, and improved my _ health 
Greenville, Tenn. | generally. — Lucia Cass, Chelsea, Mass 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mase So'd by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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Telephone 344 


MARSLAND & KENNEDY 


FAMILY GROCERS 
WINE & SPIRIT MERCHANTS 
285 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Fine Wines for Medicinal Purposes a 
Specialty. 
GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY 


The Old and Popular Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


GANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is positively the only line from Toronto running the 
oddented Pullman’s Palace Sleeping, Buffet and Parlor 


Cars, electric lighted. Speed, safety, civility. 
For fares, time tables, tickets and reliable information 


ly at the ~~ ticket offices. 
= P. J. SLATTER, City Passenger Agent, 


Oorner King and Yonge streets and 20 Y ork street, Toronto. 
Telephone Nos. 434 and 4365. 


Allan Line Royal Mail Steamships 


St. Lawrence Route 


CIRCASSIAN..........From Quebec...........+++.May 10 
PARISIAN......: 000008 = as ce 16 
POLYNESIAN......... * err 23 
SARDINIAN .... C6 sate ee eececees June 6 
CIRCASSIAN. en To. June 14 
PARISIAN........ 8s gatvcneeseeeesd June 20 
Passengers will be allowed to embark at 


Montreal 


Through fares from TORONTO to Liverpool or London- 
derry, including rail to Mentreal (by mail steamer): Cabin, 
$90, 80, 270; Intermediate, $36.65 ; Steerage, $26.65. 

Via Circassian, Liverpool direct: on $80, $70, 360; 
Intermediate, $36.65 ; Steerage, $26 65 


d ry information appiy 
For rates and eve fc PP OURLIER, 


Gen. Passenger Agent Allan Line, ¢ cor. King & Yonge sts. 


ANCHOR LINE 


ATLANTIC EXPRESS SERVICE 


— 


Liverpool via Queenstown 


—_ 


GLASGOW SERVICE 


Steamers every Saturday to Glasgow and 
Londonderry. 








For Rates, Plans and all information, apply to 


M. D. Murdoch & Co. 


AGENTS, 62 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


The Cunard S.S. Line 


in patronized by Toronto’s 


BEST SOCIETY 
Noted for Safety, Elegance and Speed 
A. F. WEBSTER 


Sole Agent _ 656 Yonge St 


FRANK L. SANAGAN & CO. 
THE NOBBY TAILORS 
YONGE STREET 
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W. C. MURRAY 
FASHIONABLE TAILOR 
279 YONGE STREET 


FIRST-CLASS FIT AND FINISH TO ALL 
CUR WOM _ 








McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
SUPERIOR 


STAINED GLASS 4xo WALL 


PAPER 
72 TO 76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 
TELEPHONE : . - 1112 


Dominion Stained Glass Co. 
77 RICHMOND STREET WEST 


Memorial Windows and every description of Church and 
Domestic Art Glass, including 


Wheel-Cut, Sand-Cut, Embossed, Bent Glass 
and Bevelled Plate 


Also new and elegant designs in Bevelled, Engraved and 
Silvered Plate for mantles. 


_ Designs and estimates on application. _Telephone 1470. \ 


Trunks and Valises'| 
SATCHELS and PURSES 


Best Goods. Lowest Prices 


Cc. C. POMEROY 





49 King Street West be TORONTO 
CAN DY 
By MAIL AND EXPRESS 


IN 


2 lb., 4 lb. and 5 Ib. Boxes) 


FROM 25c. TO 50c. PER LB. 
These are all hand-made goods and fresh every day. 


HARRY WEBB, 477 Yonge St. | 


TORONTO 


Jas. Cox & SON! 


83 Yonge Street 


PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS 


Luncheon and Ice Cream Parlors 


FOr BUNS, ROLLS, PASTRY, 


Cakes in Great Variety 9 = 
GO TO C ¥ 
Re 4 New Store 
eR Cor. Yonge and 
> Edward Sts., 
© and 160 Bay St, 


WEDDING CAKES A SPECIALTY 
Telephones— Yonge St., 1515; Bay St 577 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


wr 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Out-door Views, Photo Engraving, Photographing on 
Zinc, Commercial Photography, Life-Size Gelatino-Bromide 
Enlargements, Photographing on Wood by Meadows’ Pro- 
cess. 


40 Jarvis Street, Toronto 


MOORE & CO. 


Phototgraphers - 147 Yonge St., Toronto 





Views of Toronto and Vicinity. Interior and 
Exterior Views of Dweliings. College 
and othe: Groups a Specia ty. 


Mr. HAMILTON McCARTRHY, A.B.C.A., Sculptor 
Has removed to commodious premises on the ground floor 
of New Buildings on Lombard Street, immediately opposite 
Postoffice. 


GUNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


JOHN P. MILL 


Watchmaker and Jeweler 


Watches and Wedding Rings a 5s ialty. 
to all kinds of Repairing 


4453 Yonge Street, opp. College Ave., Toronto, 





Special attention 
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Bronze Medal 1884.—GOLD MEDALI8T.—Gold Medal 1885 


OSTRICH FEATHER DYERS 


The most reliable place in the City to have Broken and 
Defective Feathers Re-maae into Handsome Feathers, Pom- 
Poms, Aigrettes and Mounts. Feathers Shaded or Dyed in 
the Late t French Styles and Colors. 

TURNER & BUTLER, 80 Bay Street (west side, 
near Wellington) Toronto. 


M!ss PLUMMER 
MODISTE 
53 GLOUCESTER STREET 


MRS. MILLER 


(LATE OF 100 YONGE ST.) 


Modiste, Dress 2 Mantle Maker 


HAS REMOVED TO 


267 SPADINA _ AVENUE 


DRESSMAKERS’ NEW 
TAILOR SYSTEM OF 

aU ARE MEASURE. 

‘ENT, (late Prof. Moody’s). 
od direc t without paper 
| r patterns. J.& A.CARTER, 
’ractical Dressmakers and 
dilliners, 372 Yonge street, 

Toronto. 
_ Agents wanted. wanted. 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 
MES. MENDON, 236 McCaul Street, 


Coppers for Exchange 


























Merchants and others requiring coppers for change can 
always be supplied if they will call at or address. 


| “SATURDAY NIGHT,” City. 


THE HUB CAFE 


And MERCHANTS’ LUNCH COUNTER 


First-class in every respect. A specialty is the choice 
butter and the best meats procurable. All the delicacies of 
the season and prompt attendance. Private dining-room 
up-stairs. Reading and smoking rooms attached. 


12 Colborne St.. W. R. BINGHAM, PROP. 


- M. McCONNBLL - 
46 and 48 King Street East. 


* Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
trade a specialty. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
don * oe a. George Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Champ: Over half a million imported cigars always 
in stock. rade supplied at bottom prices. 


THE JEWELL RESTAURANT 
Jordan Street 
HARRY MORGAN . : Proprietor 
The Leading Restaurant for Toronto City Merchants. 


Game in season always on the bill of fare. 
First-class Reading and Smoking Roo..s, supplied with 
all the daily papers. 


Grand Opera Sample Room 


The choicest lines of WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS. 
FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT in connection. 


D. SMALL, Proprietor. 





CQNFEDERATION 
Life Association 
TORONTO. 
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The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


OFFICE: 72 CHURCH STREET, TORONT 


$500 oo to loan on Mortgage—small a large 
’ 


sums. Reasonable rates of interest 

and terms of repayment. No valuation fee charged. 

HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
President Manager. 


THOMAS MOFFATT 


FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES 


A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class 
19856 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


‘THIRD DOOR NORTH OF ALBERT HALL. 


H. & 6. Blatehford 


NEW, ELEGANT AND POPULAR 


American Boots and Shoes 


EVENING ‘SLIPPERS 


“ = oo Sizes 
Widths now on 
hand. 








“a 38 ZuTy 
68 P ts 


E HAVE OPENED UP OUR IM- 
MENSE Stock of Ladies’ Fine Kid Shoes. 


328 YONGE STREET 


MEDLAND & JONES ~ 


Agente Scottish Union, Norwich Union, Accident Insurance. 
Telephone 1067 





Office—Mail Building. Torénto., 







F. H. SEFTON 
DENTIST 


172 Yonge Street, next door to R, Simpson’s 
Dry Goods Store 


OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 
Gomer eine NEW IN DENTISTRY 


Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillings, Crowns and Sections. 
All operations known to 


Aliso Continuous Gum Sets. 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 


Yonge Street Arcade - ~ 
Telephone 1846 


EETH WITH OR 


Room B 





Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
.. Telephone 1476 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
o V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 


a specialty. 
Telephone 3031 


Mr. HIPKINS 
DENTIST 


ROOMS, No. 1 COLLEGE AVENUE 
(Over Wood’s Drug Store, cor. Yonge street.) 


ee eT 
su eet —— 
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SIDEBOARD AND HALL RACK, 
Special Designs of The Allan Furniture Co., 5 King Street East, Toronto. 


“NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE CO, 


| Head Offices 22 to 28 King Street West, Toronto 
Issues all approved forms of Life and Endowment Policies 
and Annuities. 
| Hon. A. Mackgnziz, M.P., Pres.; Hon. A. Morris and J. L. 
|  BatkiR, Vice-Presidents ; Wa. McCanr, Man’g Director. 


|KINDLING WOOD---SOLID PINE 


$2.00 
1.00 





13 Crates - . ° 


6 ° 
Summer Wood $2. 25 per Load 


| 233 Queen St. West, late 56 Adelaide St. West 
RR. Truax 


oN ADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


| Under Government Patronage. Ifead Offices, 


Building, Montreal. 


Temple 


Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
| perf rmed in an honorable manner. Nothing done that in 
any way interferes with the marital relations, 

JOHN A, GROSE, 


| 
Manager. — 


Box 1999, Montreal. 


Pg Vharles Brown, 
ah hl Nos. 33 and 38 
ait KING ST. WEST 









Carriages # 
Telephone 123 


| Paris | Barber Shop 








| 
| GENTLEMEN’S FIRST-CLASS WORK 
60 King Street East, J. WALTON. 


BELGIL MOUNTAINS 
ST. HILAIRE, P.Q. 


THE IROQUOIS HOUSE 


GREATLY IMPROVED. Will open for the season about 
JUNE lst. Wr.te for Desoriptive Circular. 


B. F. Campbell, Managing Director. 








HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 
WATER COLORS 
CRAYONS 









New and Popular 
OPAL AND IVORINE 


Portraits a Specialty. Instructions Given. For 
Specimens, Terms, &c., call at 


46 McGILL STREET, TORONTO 


HENRI DE BESSE, Violinist 

(Formerly with Prof. Hubert Leonard, of Paris, and 
Concert-master Edmund Singer, of the Royal Conservatory 
of Music at Stuttgart, lately first Professor of the Violin at 
the New York Conservatories of Music), will receive pupils 
in all branches of violin playing; also for the pianoforte 
from the beginning to the highest proficiency, after Paris 
and Stuttgart methods. For terms apply at studio and 
residence, No. 179 Church Street. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist of St. Simon’s Church and Musical Director of the 
Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 


Vi Gloucester Street 
(LATE OF THE ROYAL 


A. S,,V, OG Conservatoire, Leipzig, 
Germany) Organist a Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 305 Jarvis Street 


MISS LIZZIE HIGGINS 


Late of Reyal Conservatorium, Leipzig, Germany 








Teacher of Piano-forte, Harmony, Counterpoint, &c., at the 
Toronto College of Music, is prepared to receive pupils 
for private instruction at her residence, 


16 CLARENCE SQUARE 


PERCY V. GREENWOOD 
Organist All Saints’ Church, Teacher of Music. Three 
manual organ for practise. Address 239 Sherbourne street. 
Telephone 1.775, 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


142 Carlton Street Opposite the Gardens 


This is a Private School, patronized by the best 
families in the city. The principal teacher who has had 
charge of the school for the past four years is a German, 
educated in his native country, and has had thirty years 
experience as a teacher of music in the United States and 
Canada. Mechanical playing of scales and exercises retards 
the intellectual part of Piano instructior, which is the foun- 
dation of a thorough and lasting education. By our method 
we overcome this difficulty without sacrificing technica) 
proficiency. Thorough work guaranteed from the lowes’ 
to the highest grade. Private instruction at pupil’s resi- 
denceif preferred. For information address the Principal 

«. FARRIN ER. 


Toronto 


nsunniaill ollege 
| of Music 


fon in every branch 
strumental and The 
and Orchestral and 


oretical, 4 except- 
ionally wel aoe 
teachers. Large 3- 
manual Pipe Organ 
and capacious Music Hall. Students of Orchestral Instruments 
have the special advantage of practical experience in an orchestra 
of sixty performers, Vocal Students take part in a large chorus, 
owe | experience in Oratorio and classical works, All courses 
throughly practical, whether for professional or amateur students, 
All Students participate FREE in concerts and lectures on har- 
mony, acoustics and all other subjects necessary to a proper mu~- 
sical education. THERMS:—Class or private tuition, $5 to $30. 
F. H. Torrington, Director, 12-14 Pembroke St., "TORONTO 


of Music, Vocal, In- 
- Organ School 





Toronto Conservatory of Music 


Hon. G. W. Allan, President 
OVER 600 PUPILS FIRST SEASON 


50 TEACHERS q Virtually all departments of Music 
@ taught from beginning to graduation, 

including piano, vocal art, orcan, violin, sight-singing, harmony, 

etc.; alsoelocution, Certifieates and Diplomas, 

Tuition, $5 and upwards per term, Both class ee rivate 
instruction. Pupils may enter at any date and as on arged 
VENT ACR: Board and room provided. REE E ADe 

=: E ementary harmony and vio ae instruction, 
lectures, concerts, recitals,etc. Calendar giving fuilinformation 
mailed on application. 

There being private schools bearing names somewhat similar, 
it is particularly re eae ed that tal cobveapenience for the 
Conservatory be addressed 

EDWARD FISHER, Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Ave. TORONTO. 





J. W. L. FORSTER ART 
PORTRAITS 
Studio - 81 King St. East _ 


PRIVATE £CHOOL FOR 2 BOYS 
Ontario Academy, 47 Phoebe Street 


Careful tuition and training for commercial life or the 
various professione. 
Private tuition for students in the evening. Send for 
R. W. DILLON, M.A., 
Principal. 


Claxton’s 


prospectus. 





Music Stores 
197 Yonge Street 


63 King Sisco West 
Whaley, Royce& Co 


MUSIC DEALERS 


283 Yonge St , Toronto 


MANUFACTURERS OF THE 


“IMPERIAL” 
CORNETS 


The best in the world, as used by 
MESSRS. CLARKE and BAUGH , 
Canada’s greatest cornet soloist and 
endorsed by JULES LEVY. 

Everything in the music line and 
at the right prices. All the late: 
publications in stock. Publishers ¢ 
the Canadian Musician. 


New Sacred Songs 


GARDEN OF PRAYER---F and G 


By VERNON REY 


KING DAVID’S LAMENT---D and F 


By FRANK SWIFT. 














Price 50 Cents Each 


TORONTO 


EDWIN ASHDOWN 


8% Yonge Street, and London, Eng. _ 
Walnut, Mahogany Oherry, Birch, 


Flooring, Shingles, Lath, Lignum- 
vitz, Boxwood and Mouldings. 


HILLOCK & KENT, Albert Street 
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Ottawa. 


There was the usual cricket mitch on Satur- 


diay afternoon last on the grounds of Govern 


* ment H5us3, witnessed by the usual number of 


treasurer, A. E. Dyment: committee—S. J. 
Sanford, W. A. Boys, W. Campbell, D. Maz- 


gregor, and V. R. Meeking. 
-| Ottawa. Mr. F. D. H 


spactators, Tae M P.’s are fast bidding adieu | and Mr. Soaonl Bridges. 
e 


to the amiteur staze, and were it not for the 
near approach of the close of the session, and 


Miss Bouch 
friends in town last week. 


with it the departure of the mambers from | Commerce, sailed for England last week. 


Mr. F, H. Lauder spent a few days lately in 

ewson was home for 
Easter ; also Mr. Ed. Andros, Mr. E. Kortright, 
r of the Batteau was visiting 


Mr. H. H. Morris, manager of the Bank of 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. © it 
sect 


DAVIDSON—BARCLAY--On April 18, at Morrison, IIl., 


ie, 


CLEN DENAN—GILMOUR—On April 23, at West Toronto 
Junction, Dr. G. W. Clendenan to Annie Gilmour. 


LEE—GOODERHAM—An April 23, at Toronto, Walter 


Cecil Lee to Alice Wilmot Gooderham. 


WALTERHOUSE—CARTWRIGHT—On Aprll 23, at To- 


ronto. J. 


FOX—NETH®RY—On April 22, at Berlin, J. J. Fox of 


Toronto, 


FARMER—NASH—On April 22, at Chica3o, Ill., Thomas 
Devey Jermyn Farm-r, B.C.L., of Hamilton, Ont., to Annie 


H. Waterhou-e to Matilday Cartwright. 
to Annie M. Nethery. 


{Bier steam emnerem| WABELER W WILSON MANURACTURING 00. 


See the No.9 and No. 12 Sewing 


Mr. J. Castell Hopkins, secretary of the Im- | Diana Nash. 


wa, the record of the Graces (W. G. in- . 
Otta ld ba I d ( f : i perial Federation League in Canada, has been | | FAREWELL—WOLFENDEN—On April 22, at. Batavia, 
eclided) wou 3 in great danger of being spendin a few days in town and was the guest | N-Y., Mr. J. E. Farewell, cf Whitby, Ont., to Mrs. M. C. 
o 


broken. Mrs. G. J. Mason, Harr Hall. Wolfenden. 


ROBSON—SH \NKS— il 17 7 i 
The driving party to Aylmer on Easter | Mrs. Howson of Toronto was here for Easter, | robeon to Annie Gertrude Set at Vaughan, William 
Moaday was a great success. The start was 


and was the guest ot Mrs. Baker, Sunnyside. CAWSTON-ROUTH—On April 15, at Los Angeles, Cal 

Miss Miller has been visiting friends in To- | Edwin C N wy hoot Hamil” 

maie from the Rideau Club at about 5.30 p.m., | ronto recently. i eee ae of Norwalk, Cal., to Mary Routh of Hamil 

and after a most delightful drive—notwith- Mr. F. Churchill sailed for England April 24. Pb ig lng ig ad _, 18, at London, 
standing the cold wind—of about an hour anda | Mr. F. Lount is in town, and will be the  FOREED Oe tole non, 


Machines 
THE PRACTICAL RESULTS OF 50 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 


The light running, high arm and noiseless No. 9 Wheeler & Wilson Se wing Machine, 
for elegance of design, excellence of workmanship, simplicity and durabi ity, and for all 





nalt Alara a aay seatiegh. The tact thes guest of Mrs. D. Spry while here. CORNISH—FORBES—On April 3, at Chattansoga, Tenn., 
’ . 


R. G. H. Cornish of Toronto to Etta Forb s. 
the party was composed almost entirely of 
juveniles, strange as it may appear, by no 
means obviated the necessity of the usual 
*‘ spread.” 

By an error in the remarks made last week 
anent this drive the name of Mr. Charles 
Cambie, one of the young hosts, was omitted. 
Tae boys deserva a great dal of credit on 
account of the success of theirinnovation; and 
the sentimsnts of all their young guests are 
unanimously in favor of a repetition. 

Oa Saturday afternoon Mrs. Wm. Smith and 
Mrs. Moylan, both of Sandy Hill, gave after- 
noon teas. Taere was also another small 
driving party to Aylm>1r on this afternoon. 

On Tuesday afternoon, to the sorrow of more 
than one fair mem er of the congregation of 
S+. Gsorge’s Caurch, the Rav. G. M. Saowden, 
the curate, left for a few months’ trip in 
FE 1rope, seeking the rest he is so fully entitled 
to after his laborious duties of the last few 
months, 

On Wednesday afcernoon Mr. Wm. Mackey 
and Miis Josie Macksy of The Elms left for 
New York, where they intend spending a week 
or two. 

Oa Wednesday evening Mrs, T, P. “rench of 
Theodore street gave a small dance in honor of 
her guest, Miss Hattie Fraser of Toronto. 

Mr. Edmond Cowen is rapidly recovering the 
use of his eyes. 

Various arrangements are being made by all 
for the desertion of Ottawa during the coming 
summer. The old and familiar riverside resort 
of Riviere du Loup, to which Ottawa always 
contributes the largest quota, is not to be over- 
looked this suumer. A large portion of the 








STOREY—AVISON—On April 3, at Toronto, John J. i 
Storey of Lanark, Ont., to Miss Anna Avison. . family purposes, has no equal. 


Deaths. 
ARMSTRONG—On April 19, at Toronto, Elizabeth Arm- 


The Berlitz School of Languages, 81 King 
street east, is being every day more frequented 
by the most fashionable ladies and gentlemen 

strong, aged 80 years. 


of the city. New courses are always beginning. | “‘puLTON—On April 18, at York Mills, Mrs. Jay H. Fulton, 
Instruction is given privately and in classes | aged 36 vears. 


by the well-known Berlitz Method. Ren Te —On April 18, at Canon City, Colorado, Richard W H E S a a R & W | LS O N M A N U F’G © O. 


_ WALLIS—On April 18, at Toronto, Mrs. Esther Wallis, 


Easter G . aged 70 years 

aster Greeting. BER NSTEIN—On April 20, at Toronto, Alexander (Sandy) 
Bernst ‘in, aged 37 years. 

The reason why fashions in men’s dress | CARVETH—On April 20, at Toronto, Edith Mary Carveth, | Telephone 277 
change so often according to the pronuncia- — a bo 3 

mento of one of Toronto’s swell tailors is | 4, ie, anne oun at Toronto, Mrs. Elisabeth Wad- 
because men soon grow tired of existing styles | “MOORE—On April 20, at Toronto, Mrs. William Moore 
and yearn for something new. This season’s | aged 37 years. : 
fashions are no better than those of last season PRENTIS—On April 17, at Detroit, Mabel Prentis, aged 
and not muck better than those of ten years ago | 14 years. . 

insofar as the general aspects of garment | , ALEXANDER—On eee ne, Hee eee 
structure are concerned ; it is not progress and RES A, Lt ak ok en ‘ 
development bait oo mach a novelty and — April 23, at Toronto, Thomas Cuttell, aged 
variety that are looked for. As a matter of | JONES—On April 22, at Cobourg, Rev. R Jones, aged 85 
fact the spring styles, while showing a multi- | years. 

tade of minor departures in mere items of oo April 23, at Claremont, Richard Stokes, 
detail from those of the past spring and fall, | *8¢4 36 vears. ‘ 

are in all essential respects practically un- CO sDY—On April 23, at Toronto, Mra. John Coady, aged 


changed. The most popular coat will be the | “"WELLER—On March 27, at Little Reck, Ark., Wilson 
three button cutaway or walking coat, while | Weller of Cobourg, Ont., aged 38 years. ' ‘ 

the sack coat will continue to retain its hold WATSON—On April 22, at Toronto, John Watson, aged 
upon a large number of admirers. Large plaids | 85 years. ‘ ’ 

and checks are the most fashionable goods to ain April 18, at Tilsonburg, Lachlan McLean, 
ve worn this season, and Henry A. Taylor, the rhe res . or 

ceohi . : : , SANS—On April 2 
Fashionable West End Tailor, having received “mn ee a er eee eee 
his spring importation from the best foreign CARLYLE—On April 5, at Stranraer, Wigtonshire, Scot- 
markets invites your inspection. No. 1 Rossin | land, Robert Carlyle, aged 78 years 


House Block or 119 King street west, Toronto. BOUCHIER—In Township of Whitchurch, Thos. B»u- 
chier, aged 64 \ ears 


FaRANCIS—On April 21, at Thornhill, Robert Allan 
Francis, aged 6 years. 
GORDAN—On April 20, at Newtonbrook, Robt. Gordon, 


Mi : - 0. i _ | aged 77 years. 
Miss Hill, 338 Jarvis street, Toronto, is mak MOWAT On April 20, at Toronto, Mrs. Wm. J. Mowat. 


ing arrangements for another of her foreign he 9 > 

tours. Paris, with its exhibition, its illumina- oa ee ee ee rere = eee ee 
tiors and unusual festivities, will be the cent- MONRO-—On April 21, at Toronto, Mrs. Geo. Monro. 

ral attraction. From there the ladies will go DEVUNISH—On April 21, at Wexford, county of York, 
to Switzerland. Lake Lucerne, with the | Mrs. Mary Devonish, aged 73 years. 





We invite inspection of manufacturers and others, interested in first-class sewin 
\ , int . ) machinery, to our No. 12 and D 12 
Machines. Also our Automatic Sutton-Hole Machine, with automatic cutter combined. Estim: i 
plete sewing machine plant for any branch of manufacturing. See 
Special sewing machinery of all kinds supplied to order. Needles and attachments for all kinds of work. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO—266 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
GEO. BARRETT, Manager.. 


| INCRUSTA- 
WALTON 


E have just opened a large 
shipment of the newest de- 
signs in English Lincrusta-Walton 
which we are offering at speci- 
ally low prices | 


ELLIOTT & SON 

















Ladies’ Tour in Europe. 











Sandy Hill residentiary—to the extent of some 
dozen families—is to be transplanted to that 
charming place for some months. The Inch 
Arran, Dalhousie, is, however, to be the fash- 
ionabls resort—as is only right and proper. 
Most of the naughty ‘bachelors, young 
and old, have expressed their intention 
of seeking quiet and rest in some such obscure 
and out-of-the-way place as Old Orchard Beach! 
The Paris Exhibition, too, and the desire of set- 
ting foot on the old sod have proved attractive 
to many, and the ‘‘ pond trip” is contemplated 
by not a few of the more fortunate. Camping 
parties, too, are being organized to a very great 
extent, the favorite loci being the Gatineau 
river, Hog’s Back. on the Rideau River, Brit- 
tania and Aylmer. 

Mr. and Mrs. Miall and their family will pro- 
bably move out to their country house at 
Aylmer sonetime next week; and Mr. Hay- 
cock and Mr. Pinhey, with their respective 
families, will, no doubt, shortly follow their 
example. SANTIO. 


Personal. 





A very pleasant gathering took place on 
Wednesday at the residence of Mr. George 
Hess, M.P.P., at 77 Dunn avenue, the occasion 
being the marriage of his second daughter, 
Miss Minnie, to Dr. D. D. Ellis of Tilbury 
Centre. ‘The ceremony was performed by 
Rev. E. M. Genzmer of Bond street church. 
The bride looked very handsome in 
white faille en train, veil and white roses. 
She was attended by her sister, Miss Emma, 
who was attired in white china silk. Mr. M. 
H. Ludwig of O-goode Hall, barrister-at-law, 
acted as groomsman. After the rare and 
inviting djeuner was partaken of the happy 
couple departed on their honeymoon to Phila- 
delphia, New York, and other Eastern cities. 


At Burnhamthorpe on Wednesday, April 17, 
a fashionable wedding took place in which 
Torontonians will be interested. At the resi- 
dence of Dr. M. H. Aikins, John Wilcox 
Peaker, a Toronto physician, son of Wm. 
Peaker of Brampton, was married to Florence 
Nightingale, the youngest daughter of Mrs, 
Woodruff. Following is a list of the guests: 
Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Clarkson, New Westmins- | 
ter, B. C.; Dr. and Mrs. W. T. Aikins, Dr. | 
Wilberforce Aikins, Miss Ella Aikins, Miss 
Louie Aikins, Mr. John Holden, Dr, John 
Caven, Dr. W. B. Thistle, Dr. R. J. Wilson, 
Mr. Fred Flett, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Lumsden, 
Miss Annie L, Clarkson of ‘Toronto; | 
Mr. and Mrs. John Aikins and Misses Aikins, | 
Mr. and Miss Austin, Mr. and Mrs, Peaker, | 
Miss Hattie and Mr, Ed. Peaker, Misses Perry, 
Miss Maggie Robertson, Mr. and Mrs. Kirk- 
wood, Messrs. Will and John Kirkwood, Miss 
Mary Kirkwood, Mr. and Mrs. Hindson Gar- 
butt, Mr. and Mrs. Owen, Miss Gertie Owen, 
Dr, J. G. Roberts, Mr. J. B. Dixon of Brampton; | 
Dr. Danton of Paris; Dr. Foster of London ; 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Jackson of Orono; Mrs. 
Garbutt, Mrs. Horniby, Mr. and Mrs. Matt 
Lencly, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Jackson of Mount 
Charles; Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Shaver, Mr. 
Frank Shaver, Miss Roxa Shaver of Islington ; 
Mr. and Mre, Henry Clarkson, Misses Nettie 
and Ada Clarkson of Woodstock; Mrs. and 
Mrs. H. E. Neelands of Winnipeg; Mr., Mrs. 
and Misses Wenman of Brandon; Mr. Herbert 
Aikins of New Haven. Conn. Mr. R. J. Lloyd, 
the Toronto caterer, superintended the wedding 
repast which, by the way, was the most elab- 
orate ever seen in Burnhamthorpe. 


— 


Out of Town. 

















BARRIE, 


A farewell supper was given for Mr. D. 
Macgregor, the popular accountant of the Bank 
of Commerce, by some of his friends last week, 
previous to his leaving for Sault Ste. Marie, 
where he has been promoted to manager of the 
new branch. Mr. J. A. Strathy occupied the 
chair, and was exceedingly happy in conducting 
the programme.’ Various toasts and sentiments 
were given and replied to in a pleasant way. 
Many kind words were said of the guest of the 
evening, to which Mr. Macgregor feelingly 
replied. ‘*The Banks” met an appropriate res- 

onse from Mr. H. H. Morris and Mr, A. A. 

akid. ‘‘ The Professions” was replied to by 
Messrs, Radenhurst, Hewson and _Esten. 
“Onur Agricultural Interests” p rm H. 
McVittie, and “The Press” by essrs, F. 
Hornsby and E, Mitchell. 

Barrie Lawn Tennis Club held their annual 
meeting and elected the following officers for 
the ensuing year: Hon. president, Sir C. H. 
Kortright; hon. vice-president, F. E. Pepler; 
president, Daniel Spry; 1st vice-president, J. 

3. Cotter; 2nd vice-president, J. A. Strathy ; 
captain, R. C. Gillet; secretary, F. H. Lvuder ; 


Bruing Pass, now traversed by the new Bru. | ——————— 
ing Railway. The Rhigi, with its wonderful 
railway ascent, and again the amazing passage PAGES 


of the St. Gothard, the train winding in and NEXT ISSUE 
out of the mountain side, higher, and still OF ADVERTISERS 
higher, leaving midsummer in the valley and | SATURDAY KNOW 


94 AND 96 BAY STREET 








finding ice and snow at the topmost station, NIGHT WHERE TO : 


then descending to the Italian side in the | WILL CONTAIN ADVERTISE. _ a; R N I . LJ R EK 


same wonderful ard tortuous manner. The 
TO LET IN MUSKOKA FINE AND MEDIUM 


Italian lakes, with their glorious beauty, 
Inspect my well-assorted stock before purchasing elsewhere. 


and the marvels of Venice succeed; the 
Austrian Tyrol ; noble Munich, with its hand- 
some streets and grand art galleries, lead 
us to Nuremberg, beautiful and quaint, retain- t tf Al h er ' 
ing much of the appearance of mediveval times, | .,T0yeut for season A, lance howe (urished) on one of 
The sail down the Rhine is always memorable, | end of Lake Muskoka. Steamers pass q-tite close to island 
when seen for the first time. Cologne, Brus- | wharf. Adress 
sels and Antwerp iie on the road to England. 24 WELLINGTON PLACE. 
pulkecs unis Gt aoe ata THE CONSERVATORY PRICES LO W ONLY ONE PRICE 
. 
Having a first-class staff of men | am enabled to give full satisfaction 
at very reasonable prices. 
wy toll this, and 5 ry hig Come and see my new importations. SHOWING A PLEASURE. 
when there laties will fully appreciate the com- 
fort of the arrangements a venhy made by Miss Mons. Boucher, 1st violi1; Sig. Napolitano, 2nd violin; 7 
Hill for the sojourn in that city. Sg. d’ Auria, viola; Mr. Giuseppe Dinelli, ‘cello; assisted f 
: . Shilton, ; . E. W. Se ; 
A Beautiful Gift. ae Clara E. Shilton, soprano ; and Mr. Schuch 436 Yonge Street Opposite Carlton St. 
Eight pene ote oe one Renae’, . ’ 
put up in portfolio, worth at least $2, for 25c., 
poet free. Address Frederick J. Prior, Toronto, Fl RST CONCERT 
nt. 
It has recently been demonstrated that some , y : : EI N Zz M A N & . > 
articles of merchandise, which have been before ()i} ay \ Anite I'| 
the public of England for the last half century, e s) _ 
bat twenty-five cents. These pills are round 10 END MEN 10—60 CHORUS 60 
and will reareters <— have already | Full Band of the Soaens Panay Drill by the 
rolled into every English-speaking country in S ; : tt aie thew’ «ts . 
the world, and they are still rolling. All suf- Ps ates a ©. Sar od te ae e = 
ferers from indigestion, flatulency, constipation | 7)... Checks issued at 8 a.m. a i 
and all other forms of stomach and liver | — ~~ tue ie oaeeeeieranaaniom 
troubles have now this famous and inexpen- PRACTICAL BUSINESS EDUCATION 


sive remedy within their reach. For sale by | 
all druggists. 


























land have already —— this party, and there 
is every prospect of as pleasant and prosperous 
a trip as that of last year enjoyed under the 
same auspices. Miss Hill has spent much time ® 
on the Continent, and knowing well the places 

to be visited, the routes of travel and languages 

is enabled to take ladies great distances and 

show them the principal points of interest, with 

a minimum of fatigue. Paris will, of course, be 

very full this year and prices very high, and 

are nine times more used there than all other 

principal patent medicines put together. We MANUFACTURERS OF 

refer to Beecham’s Pills, which in order to meet 

the wishes and requirements expressed by 

Americans, many of whom already know their Plan now open at Messrs. A. & S. Nordheimers’. 

value, are now perenees = = a ys i ~ R ' 
manner that no home need be without them in ’ 

America. We believe this shrewd and discern- QUEEN'S own RIFLES OF CANADA ] 
ing people will soon join in the universal testi- rain” ; aa | 

mony that they ‘tare worth a guinea a box,” | _ tee . 
although they can be purchased of druggists for Grand Opera House, Monday Evening, May 6 





General admission 25 cents. Reserved seat; 50 cents. 





In aid of the Regimental Band Fund. 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
-oOmpanies each Piano. 









— ee | i 
minion. 
Compassion to a fallen race 
In Nature’s healing springs we trace. | 
The investment of Toronto capital and pur- —— 
chase of St. Leon Springs opens a are yen —— 
ye ists near Montreal. t this : : 
Senet ta Their thirty-six years 


moment all is bustle putting the severai hun- 
dred rvoms in highly comfortable repair for the 
reception of guests. The surpassing testimony | 

that led our keen, speculative citizens to its 

purchase should prompt the public to try lece pennies 
this spot, where sickness, pains, or weakness sia Se Seek re tla aaalt,» Mh a 
give place to health, strength and joy, where 
fresh and lasting charms are added to life. 


Illustrated Catalogue 
free on application 


record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 








Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 


sate nT ot vo wa| TORONTO VOCAL SOCIETY, 55 


Our College is open the entire year. For | Under the patronage of the Hon. Sir Alex Campbell, 
K C.M.G., Lieut.-Governor of Ontario. } 


The Queen’s Own Rifles sometimes aim at the 
entertainment as well as defense of the public, 
and on Monday evening. May 6, at the Grand 
Opera House, they will loom up in the shape of 
a Minstrel concert, in which the full band of 
the regiment, ten end men, a sneree of gn a gtciel ra 
and a fancy drill by the bugle band will be igh Schools. t 2 : A 
i i iv i sire 4 full information address J. M. Crowly, Gen- 
leading features. Asitis given in aid of the circulars anc t : ae - rs . ovel I | 

j i M rer, cor, Yonge and Shuter Streets. Important J. K. KERR, G.C., W. ELLIOTT HASL \(M, 
Lee et ‘ad bop eaten Notice address. " President. Musical Director | 
ciaaaane ; The Second (and last) Concert of the Season will 
ee a Es ee gt \ YX take place at the Pavition on 


a L 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb \ ethay, Mes 7 
Births. In ad lition to the programme of concerted pieces given 


c CK— i . A. M. M. by the Society (100 voices) the followinz soloists have been 
eatin ae eee, Te engaged: Madam Wilson-O«man, soprano; Miss Laura 


) SON— il 1: 3 -» M Webster, ‘cello; Mr. Harry Field, pianist. 

J TL Ricuardeon—e 2 oe et The box p'an opens at the piano warerooms of Messrs. 
“VIGEON—On April '9, Mrs. Harry Vizeon—a daughter. Suckling & Sons on Wednesday and Thursd y, 9.30 ae 
T4OMSON—On April 20, at Toronto, Mrs. Allan 8. 1st and 2 id of May, for subscribers only, and te.the genera! 

Thomson—a son. p public on Friday, May 3. Reserved seats, 50>. and $1. 


WAIF—On April 17, at Thorncliff, District of Nipissing, Jpper gallery, 250. H. BOURLIER, Hon Séc.-Treas 


wine Wu co Regent Yovet | (fice of the Superintendent of Insurance 


HAMILTON —On April 12, at Toronto, M s. W. M. Hamil- ; EU R 0 P E A N T 0 U R 


ton—a son—still-born. 
ANDERSON—On April 20, at Toronto, Mrs, A. C. Auder- 
A pirty to consist of ten ladies is being formed by 
Miss H. M. Hill, 338 Jarvis Street, Toronto 


gon—a daughter. 
BUCHANAN—On April 23, at Toronto, Mrs. J. 0. 
Who has had large experience in conducting European 
117 Yonge Street excurrionists, 


Buchan an—a daughter. 
Artistic and Original Hats and Bonnets SAILING JUNE 19 


BRONSDON—On April 19, Mrs. J, H. Bronsdon—a son. 
HUTTON—On April 23, at Brampton, Mrs. J. O. Hutton 
—& son 
From the leading designers in Paris, London and New York. | For a three months’ trip to England, Fr anes, Germany, 
Walking, Di d Tea Gowns. | Switzerland and Northera Italy. Immediate application is | 
geen Sie. ne or advisable fr admissio1 or information. 





CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 55c 
| fif y-five cents, for which a numb-rea re- 
| ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 
| prize of the watch worth one thousand 
dollars—31000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
| 











watch is the fieest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars. 














RUSSELL’S 


9 King Street West, Toronto 











OTTAWA, 8th February, 1889. 


OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT 
| the Commercial Travellers’ Mutual Benefit Society, 
having complied w.th the requirements of the Insurance 
Act, has this day received a certificate of registration there- 
under and is permitted to transact the business of Life As- 
surance on the assessment plan in tae Dominion of Canada. 
James Sargent is Chief Agent for the Society, and the head 
office is established at the City of Teronto. 

W. FITZGERALD, 
Superintendent of Insurance. 








ARMITAGE—On April 2, at St. Catharines, Mrs. W. J. 
Armitage—a son, 


Miss BURNETT, Removed to 





Marriages. 
PHILLIPS—TURNER—On April 17, at Toronto, W. E. 
Phillips to Margaret Turner, 
PEAKER—WOODRUFF—On April 17, at Whitehall, Eng- 
land, John Wilcox Peaker, M.B., M.R.C.S., to Florence 
Nightingale Woodruff. 




























































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
SOCIETY REGALIAS) NEW FICTION PTS 


Marvellously Low Prices rN 
Faney Ball Costumes wow 1 Escaped,” cited by the anthor of “ae PACIFIC 


anaes id iw ie ot nliook Foote at 30 cents; and 
li | v The Bavtle or the Swash and the Capture of | * ate LWAY 
Art Needle Work and Supp es | Canada,” by Samuel Barton, and under same cover Dr. i 
W. George Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for 25 ; 
cents. The above are all from the press of CALL AWAY S 
Together with every description of Faney- J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 


Work Goods, Stamping, ete. MONTREAL. POPULAR EXCURSIONS 


| Ask for them at your bookseller’s. i 


Gold & Silver Fringes Laces, Cords, Tassels, ete. DON'T *AKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


TO 


a | : ay Vancouver, Victoria 
W. C. MORRISON’S | ontictccrny tte celebrated "Renovo Proasa” "on 

: 89 1-2 Yonge Street ; 
tOt King, Peres weet : si WASHINGTON TERRITORY 


and CALIFORNIA 


LEAVE TORONTO ON 


Friday, April 26 and May 10 and 24 


In the Celebrated Tourist Sleepers. Each party is accom- 
panied to destination by special comier. Full particulars 


from any Agent of the Company. 
: | 
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For stylish, dressy and serviceable Boys’ Clothing 
go to the Palace Clothing House, where they manutac- 
ture every garment on the premises, and by purchas- 
ing there you are enabled to buy Boys’ Clothing at 
wholesale prices. Boys’ Tweed Suits from 99c., Boys’ 
Jersey Suits from $1.50. Boys’ hats in all the latest 
styles, to match any color, and bought direct from the 
|maker in New York. Boys’ Polo Caps 15c., Boys’ Vel- 
vet Polo 35c., Boys’ Velvet Knockabout 36c., in Black, 
Blue, Cardinal and Green. 


yo P. JAMIESON, The Boys’ Clothier 


Cor. Yonge and Queen Streets 


quantity, and 


fer lowness of price there 


is quality, 


21 King St. East, Toronto 


Our Assortment of Boys’ Suits and Light Overcoats for 
@AK HALL, 115 


this Spring excells both as regarée 
style of any previous season and 


is no comparison, 


WitLiaM RUTHERFORD : Manager 


TGTA MISES) <2} Dress Gods and Paro 


THE NEW DIRECTOIRE---(See cut)---One of 
the New Patterns. Self colors with stripes and 
checks---the plain material in greys, fawns, all the 

= new greens, electric, etc., etc. 


GEo, E.. ‘TTROREY | “Tue yacouaRD BORDER CoM. 


ae Say | BINATION--. Plain material, with Jac- 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Stree | quard or Flowered Border. The Plain , 
: : | material in all the newcolors. These are 
‘| Empress of India, 6. T. Ry. & Erie RY. | the newest goods in the market, the 
~ ' most fashionable for the coming season. 
'We have the Costumes made up as 
well as the material by the yard---both 
plain and figured. 


| _ De Beiges in Heather Mixtures, Foule 
ee i ae ae Meee, (Serges in all new self shades. The 
™ ane ae | variety this season is bewitching, the 
Societies, Sunday Schools, Kxcursion Committe cs _= | list of colors, shades and combinations 


$ 2 
| , 
others conte» plating excursion this season to Niagar: 


In GULD, aiLVER and FILLED CASE 
at Rock Bottom Prices 








ei Pa rs oe 
a as » . + . g 
M. STAUNTON & CO , 
; ; | rey weyeree) Falls, Buffalo, St. Catharines, Erie oe come down | almost endless. 
a A V4 ~4 and get our rates before chartering eleewhere. Ear yappli | 
7 KING ST . ES Lo = cation en-ur 8 choice of dates, A w y 


ide age 8 eRe SHIT TLR, LONGHHANDLED PARASOLS 


THE WORT.) VYPENVRITER | Shot Silk Parasols, long handles, $! 


° rth Lows | ana up. Parasois in fashionable checks 
_ Cl Pe | and stripes, $1.25 up. Black Moire, all 
“ff <i ete | silk, Parasols, $3 up. The Novelty 
- cate | Parasol, shot silk, with extension hancle, 
Pastis wen Sata-4 ae nner ase | $3 and upwards. Many others. 


Writes Easily 35 to 40 Words rer Minute | —____ 


Simple, practical, durable typewriter. It never gets out | 
of order. No instruction required. Can be carried in the 
satchel and used on the cars. All professional and busi- | 
ness men need it, Call and see it, or send for circular, 
. mentioning this paper. The Typewriter Improve- ® 
ment Co., Boston, Mass. Branch Otfices—7 Adelaide 
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St. East, Toronto; 32 Sparks St., Ottawa. ~elling Agents— K e S = A 
H. Chubb & Co., St. John, N. B.; T. W. Ness, 1610 Notre | t t bE : =. 
Dame St., Montreal. | | n £ ree as 


ST «in TONE . 


| TT O S C on | ARTISTS WHO ENDORSE THE MASON & RISCH PIANOFORTE 


iN SWEETNESS 


SoLEAGENCY |N DURABILITY W ANTE D 


eee 1 SOUARE PIANOS 


aiehent wilt eet 
IN EXCHANGE 
H IG H ; C LASS PIANOS FOR NEW GRANDS AND UPRIGHTS BY 
' | DECKER BROS., and MASON & RISCH 


We are daily in receipt of inquiries for second-hand Square Pianos, and stock being low, we 
are prepared to offer to those who may be contemplating the exchange of their 
instruments a trade on the most advantageous terms. 


MME. ALBANI 
LZSII ZNVUd Ad 


MENDELSSOHN PIANO CoY 


MANUFACTURERS 


Gj 


A CALL SOLICITED 


ates MASON & RISCH’S WareErRoomMs 


AMERICAN PIANOS. ‘aunts ORGANS 32 King Street West « 619 Queen Street West 


Second-hand Pianos and Organs on Small Weekly or Monthly Pay ments. 
A eae metic \ 


91 AND 93 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO. 


of Finish. 
‘euoy JO Aqying 
pus sseueulg yonoy 
HWeqgsdmég pues Aseq 
NOLONIHUOL ‘H ‘a 


Unequalled in Elegance of 
Construction and Beauty 
FREDERIC ARCHER 





